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OXFORD SELECTION. 



PSALM 1. 

How blest are they who ne'er consent 

By ill advide to walk ; 
Nor stand in sinners' ways, nor sit 

Where men profanely talk : 

But make the perfect law of God 

Their business and delight ; 
Devoutly read therein by day, 

And meditate by night. 

Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit does bend ; 
They still shall flourish, and success 

All their designs attend. 
b2 
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PSALM 3. 



My God how many are my fears. 

My foes do much increase ; 
Conspiring my eternal death. 

They break my present peace. 

Bat thou my glory, and my strength, 

Shalt on the tempter tread ; 
Shalt silence all my threat'ning guilt, 

And raise my drooping head. 

Salvation to the Lord belongs. 

His arm alone can save ; 
Blessings attend his people here. 

And reach beyond the grave. 

Why troubled, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change thy sighs 

To thankful hymns of joy. 
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PSALM 5. 

LoBD, hear the voice of my complaint, 

Accept my fervent prayer'; 
To thee alone, my King, my God, 

Will I for help repwr. 

Thou in the mom my voice shalt hear ; 

And, with the dawning day, 
To thee devoutly I'll look np, 

To thee devoutly pray. 

And when thy boundless grace shall me 
To thy lovM courts restore ; 

On thee FU fix my longing eyes. 
And humbly there adore. 

There let aU those, who trust in thee, 
With shouts their joy proclaim ; 

Let them rejoice whom thou preserv'iit, 
And all that love thy Name. 
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PSALM 8. 

O God our Lord^ how wonderful 
Are thy works ev'ry where 1 

Thy fame siumounts in dignity 
The highest heav'ns that are. 

E'en by the mouth of sucking babes 
Thou wilt confound thy foes ; 

For in those babes thy might is seen. 
Thy graces they disclose. 

And when I see the heav'ns aboTe^ 
The works of thine own hands ; 

The suui the moon, and all the stars^ 
In order as they stand ; 

Lord, what is man, that thou of him 
Tak'st such abundant care ! 

Or what the son of man, whom thou 
To visit dost not spare ! 
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PSALM 8. 

O TH0U5 to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly fraroe^ 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 

How glorious is thy Name I 

When heav'n^ thy beauteous work on high, 

Employs my wondVing sight ; 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky, 

With stars of feebler light ; 

What's man, say I, that, Lord, thou lov^st 

To keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what his offspring, that thou prov'st 

To them so wondrous kind ? 

O thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame, . 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 

How glorious is thy Name 1 
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PSALM 8. 

O Lord, our heav'nly King, 

Thy Name is all divine; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread, 

And o'er the heavens shine. 

When to thy works on high 

I raise my wond'ring eyes ; 
And see the sun's resplendent light, 

And stars adorn the skies : 

Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thou should'st love him so. 

Next to thine angels to be placM, 
Made lord of all below ? 

How rich thy bounties are. 
How wondrous are thy ways ; 

Out of the dust thy pow^r can frame 
A monument of praise. 

O Lord, our heavenly King, 

Thy Name is all divine ; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread. 

And o'er the heav'ns shine. 
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PSALM 9. 

God is a constant sure defence 

Against oppressing rage ; 
As troubles rise^ his needful aids 

In our behalf engage. 

All those who have his goodness prov'd, 

Will in his truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 

That on his help relied. 

Sing praises therefore to the Lord, 

From Sion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 

Confess that he is God. 
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PSALM 9. 

To celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works. 

Thy wondrous works declare. 

The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasures bring ; 
Whilst to thy Name, O thou most High ! 

Triumphant praise I sing. 



GLO. PAT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore ; 

Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM 16. 

I STRIVE each action to approye 

To his allHBeeing eye ; 
No danger shall my hopes remove. 

Because he still is nigh. 

Therefore my heart all grief defies. 

My glory does rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest in hope to rise, 

Wak'd by his pow'rful voice. 

Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 
My soul from hell shalt free : 

Nor let thy holy one in death 
The least corruption see. 

Thou shalt the paths of life display 

Which to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
♦ And joys that never fade. 
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.PSALM 18. 

The Lord descended from above. 
And bow'd the heav'ns most high ; 

And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

On cherubim and seraphim. 

Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Came flying all abroad. 

His voice with terror in the sound. 
Through clouds and darkness broke ; 

All heav'n with lightning shone around. 
And Sinai's mountain shook. 

Give glory to his awful Name, 

And honour him alone ; 
Give worship to his Majesty, 

Upon his holy throne. * 
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PSALM 19. 

G0D9 the heavens aloud proclaim. 
Through their wide-extended frame ; 
And the firmament each hour 
Speaks the wonders of his pow'r. 

Day to the succeeding day 
Joys the notice to convey, 
And the nights, in ceaseless round. 
Each to each repeat the sound. 

To each humble, thankful heart, 
Thou thy law, great God impart ; 
Clear from ev'ry spot it shines, 
And the guilt-stain'd thought refines. 

What so perfect, what so pure, 
What to reason's eye obscure 
Can such wondrous light afford. 
As the dictates of thy word ? 

Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approv'd by thee : 
To thy all-observing eyes 
Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

While I thus thy Name adore. 
And thy healing grace implore ; 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God my strength, propitious hear. 



d by Google 



12 

PSALM 19. 

The spacious firmament on h^h. 
With all the blue ethereal sky ; 
And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame. 
Their great original proclaim. 
Th' unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's powV display ; 
And publishes to every land. 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor sound. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found : 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 
'^ The hand that made us is Divine !" 
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PSALM 20. 

Mat he whom heaven and earth obey, 
Regard thee in the dreadful day ; 
May Jacob's Lord above thy head 
His own victorious banner spread. 

May he thy ev'ry wish apjx'ove, 
May he, indulgent, from above 
His wonted benefits impart. 
And grant the wishes of thine heart. 

May he in dangers intervene. 
While we, his great salvation seen. 
Assist thy joy, thy triumphs share. 
And bless the God who hears our prayer. 

Oh ! when we praise, and when we pray. 
Do thou, whom heav'n and earth obey. 
Accept the praise, confirm the pray'r. 
And make our safety still thy care. 



d by Google 



14 



PSALM 22. 



Ye worshippers of Jacob's God, 

All ye of Israel's line, 
O praise the Lord, and to your praise 

Sincere obedience join. 

He ne'er disdains on low distress 

To cast a gracious eye ; 
Nor turns from poverty his face. 

But hears its humble cry. 

The rich, who are with plenty fed, 

His bounty must confess ; 
The sons of want, by him reliev'd, 

Their geu'rous patron bless. 

With humble worship to his throne 

Let all for aid resort ; 
That pow'r, which first our being gave. 

Alone can give support. 
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PSALM 23. 

Lo^ my shepherd's hand divine ! 
Want shall never more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 
He shall feed his happy charge. 
And my couch with tendVest care 
'Midst the springing grass prepare : 
When I faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 
To the streams that still and slow 
Through the verdant meadow flow. 

He my soul anew shall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim. 
When through devious paths I stray. 
Teach my steps the better way : 
Through the dreary vale I tread 
By the shades of death overspread, 
There I walk from terror free. 
While my ev^ry wish I see 
By thy rod and staff supplied. 
This my guard, and that my guide. 



d by Google 



16 

PSALM 23. 
The Lord xnj pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd^s care ; 
His presence shall mj wants, supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads. 
My weary wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread ; 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray ; 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd ; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 
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PSALM 23. 

My shepherd is the living Lord, 

Nothing therefore I need : 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 

He setteth me to feed. 

He shall convert and glad my soul. 
And bring my mind in firame, 

To walk in paths of righteousness. 
For his most holy Name. 

Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and staff shall comfort me, 

And thou art with me still : 

And in the presence of my foes 
My table thou shalt spread ; 

Thou wilt fill full my cup, and thou 
Anointed hast my head. 
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PSALM 24. 

Erect your heads, eternal gates. 

Unfold to entertain 
The King of Glory ; see he comes 

With his celestial train. 

Who is the King of Glory? who? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty^ o'er his foes 

Eternal victor crown'd. 

Erect your he&ds^ ye gates^ unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of Glory ; see, he comes 

With all his shining train. 

Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 

The Lord of hosts renown'd; 
Of glory he alone is King, 

Who is with glory crown'd. 
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PSALM 25. 



Direct me in thy truth. 
And teach me I thee pray ; 

Thou art my Saviour, and my God ; 
On thee I wait alway. 

Thy mercies manifold. 
Remember, Lord, I pray ; 

In pity thou art plentiful. 
And so hast been alway. 

Remember not the faults, 
And frailties of my youth ; 

Call not to mind how ignorant 
I have been of thy truth. 

Nor after my deserts. 

Let me thy mercy find ; 
But of thine own benignity, 

Lord have me in thy mind. 
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PSALM 29. 

Sing, ye sons of might, O sing 
Praise to heaven^s eternal King ; 
Raise to him some new-taught song, 
To his praise the note prolong. 

Pow'r and strength to him assign. 
And before his hallow'd shrine 
Yield the homage, that his Name 
From a creature's lips may claim. 

Hark ! his voice in thunder breaks ; 
Hush'd to silence, while he speaks. 
Ocean's waves from pole to pole 
Hear the awful accents roll. 

He the swelling surge commands ; 

Fix'd his throne for ever stands ; 

He his people shall increase, 

.Arm with strength, and bless with peace. 
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PSALM 3L 

Defend me, Lord^ from shame. 

For still I trust in thee ; 
As just and righteous is thy Name, 

From danger set me free. 

Bow down thy gracious ear, 
And speedy succour send ; 

Do thou my steadfast rock appear. 
To shelter and defend. 

Thy mercies and thy love, 

O Lord, recal to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 

As thou wert ever, kind. 

Let all my youthful crimes 

Be blotted out by thee ; 
And, for our great Redeemer's sake. 

In mercy think on me. 
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PSALM 32, 



When various griefe my soul surround. 
In thee my sure retreat is found ; 
Thy wish'd salvation meets my eyes. 
And themes of triumph round me rise. 

Ye saints exulting lift your voice, 
Ye pure of mind in him rejoice. 
Whose presence on the soul imprest. 
With heav'nly rapture fills the breast. 

For this shall all who thee adore. 
Ere yet the day of grace be o'er, 
To thee with steadfast hope repair. 
To thee prefer th' unwearied pray'r. 

Then if afiliction's tempests rise. 
And heave their billows to the skies; 
They safe in thee the storm shall brave. 
And fearless view the 'whelming wave. 
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PSALM 33. 

Ye righteous, in the Lord rejoice, 

It is a seemly sight, 
That upright men with thankful voice. 

Should praise the Lord of might. 

Praise ye the Lord with harp, and sing 

To him with psaltery ; 
With ten-string'd instruments sounding, 

Praise ye the Lord most high : 

Sing to the Lord a song most new. 
With courage give him praise ; 

For why ? his word is ever true, 
His works and all his ways : 

True judgment, equity, and right, 

He ever lov'd and will ; 
And with his gifts he doth delight 

The earth throughout to fill. 
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PSALM 33. 

Let all the just to God with joy 
Their cheecful voices raise ; 

For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

Let harps, and psalteries, and lutes, 

In joyful concert meet ; 
And new-made songs of loud applause, 

The harmony complete. 

For faithful is the word of God, 
His works with truth abound ; 

He justice loves, and all the earth 
Is with his goodness crown'd. 

Our soul on God with patience waits, 

Our help and shield is he ; 
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice. 

Because we trust in thee. 
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PSALM 34 



Thro' all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

Of his deliv'rance I will boast. 

Till all that are distrest, 
From my example, comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to rest. 

O magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his Name ; 
When in distress to him I call'd, 

He to my rescue came. 

The Lord from heaven beholds the just 

With favourable eyes ; 
And, when distress^, his gracious ear 

Is open to their cries. 
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PSALM 34. 



1 WILL give laud and honour both 

Unto the Lord always ; 
My mouth also for evermore 

Shall speak unto his praise. 

I do delight to praise the Lord, 
In soul, in heart, in voice ; 

That humble men may hear thereof, 
And heartily rejoice. 

Therefore see that ye magnify 
With me the living Lord; 

Let us exalt his holy Name, 
Always with one accord. 

For I myself besought the Lord, 

He answered me again. 
And me deliver'd, speedily, 

From all my fear and pain. 
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PSALM 36. 



O Lord, thy mercy my sure hope. 
The highest orb of heaven transcends 

Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

Thy justice, Uke the hills, remains, 

Unfethom'd depths thy judgments are; 

Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

Since of thy goodness all partake. 
With full assurance shall the just 

Thy sheltering wings their refuge make. 
And saints to thy protection trust. 

O let thy people favour gain. 

To upright hearts thy truth display. 

With thee the springs of life remain. 
Thy presence is eternal day. 
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PSALM 41. 



Blest is the man whose feeling heart 

Melts at another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 

Is never rais'd in vain. 

Whose breast expands with gen'roos warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wounds, 

He wants the pow'r to heal. 

Who spreads his kind supporting arms 

To ev'ry child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 

And brings unask'd relief. 

To him protection will be shewn. 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 

The perfect law of love. 
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PSALM 41. 

How blest the man whose bosom glows 

With pity to another's woes. 

Who bows to poverty his ear, 

And wipes the helpless orphan's tear ; 

In ev'ry woe, in ev^ry want. 

To him the Lord will mercy grant. 

Thou, Lord, his spirit wilt sustain. 
When languid with disease and pain ; 
Thou wilt support his sinking head. 
And tend with gracious care his bed ; 
Thy love shall bless his soul, thy hand 
Conduct him to the promis'd land. 

Let us, O Lord, thy mercy know. 
As we to others mercy shew ; 
As we on thee for help depend. 
Do thou support, conduct, defend ; 
Till, in the realms of bliss above. 
We celebrate thy endless love. 
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PSALM 41. 



Happy the man whose tender care 

Believes the poor distrest 1 
When he's by trouble compass'd round. 

The Lord will give him rest. 

The Lord his life, with blessings crown'd. 

In safety shall prolong; 
And disappoint the will of those 

That seek to do him wrong. 

If he, in languishing estate, 

Oppress'd with sickness, lie ; 
The Lord will easy make his bed. 

And inward strength supply. 

Securely he who mercy shews 

May in God's love confide ; 
In trouble he will give repose. 

And timely help provide. 
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PSALM 42. 

As pants the hart for cooling streams. 
When heated in the chace ; 

So longs my soul, O God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine, 

O ! when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ! 

Grant me the favour of thy grace. 
Then my rejoicing tongue 

Shall speak aloud thy righteousness. 
And make thy praise my song. 
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PSALM 46. 

God is our refage in distress, 

A present help when dangers press ; 

In him undaunted we'll confide ; 
Though earth were firom her centre toss'd. 
And mountains in the billows lost, 

Tom piece-meal by the roaring tide, 

A gentler stream, with gladness still, 
The city of oiur God shall fill. 

The regal seat of God most high ; 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair tow'rs 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly pow'rs 

While his almighty aid is nigh. 

The God of hosts conducts our arms, 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms, 

As to our fathers in distress. 
Submit to God's almighty sway. 
For him the heathen shdl obey. 

And earth her sov'reign Lord confess. 
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PSALM 46. 

In vain opposing nations rage. 

If God with us abide ; 
One word of his dissolves their strength^ 

And humbles all their pride. 

His wisdom sees correction meet^ 
He gives the dread command ; 

And war its devastation spreads 
Through ev'ry trembling land. 

His purpose wrought, again he speaks, 

And desolations cease ; 
War's loud alarms are heard no more. 

And all the world is peace. 

Mortals adore his sov'reign powV, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Through all your various tribes be still. 

And know that he is God, 
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PSALM 47. 

Ye nations sing with sacred joy. 
To God, the sov'reign King; 

Letev'ry land their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

Our God ascended up on high ; 

His heav'nly guards around 
Did him attend, and through the sky 

Their joyful trumpets sobnd. 

His sway the sons of human kind 
With humble homage own ; 

For sanctity with pow^r combin'd, 
Support his lasting throne. 

Sing praises to our God, sing praise. 
Sing praises to our King ; 

To him your cheerful voices raise. 
And tuneful praises sing. 
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PSALM 47. 

Arise, ye people, clap the hand. 

Exulting strike the chord : 
Let ev'ry isle, and ev'ry land. 

Confess th' Almighty Lord. 
How awful his mysterious Name I 

How high advancM his seat ! 
Who bids the nations own our claim, 

And casts them at our feet. 

He to our lot a land assign'd. 

His favour'd Jacob's boast, 
And blest with gifts of various kind, 

Her health-encircled coast 
Hear, while the shouts wide-echoing round, 

Th' ascending God proclaim, 
The trumpet shall through heaven resound. 

And shake its vaulted frame. 

Sing to our God ; in loudest strain 

Perpetual praises sing ; 
O'er earth's wide bounds extends his reign : 

O praise our God and King. 
Prepare, prepare with tuneful art 

Li one assembled throng. 
Your shares of harmony to part. 

And raise the heaven-taught song. 
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PSALM 48. 



Great is the Lord, and with great praise 

To be advanced still ; 
Within the city of our God, 

Upon his holy hill. 

Mount Sion is a pleasant place, 

It glad'neth all the land ; 
The city of the mighty King 

On her north-side doth stand : 

Within the palaces thereof 

God is a refuge known ; 
For lo ! the kings are gather'd, and 

Together they are gone. 

The thunder of his sharp rebuke 

His haughty foes shall feel ; 
He doth not leave his chosen flock. 

But dwells in Sion still. 
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PSALM 48. 

Great is oar God : with warmest zeal 

O let his Name be blest. 
Within the precincts of his hill. 

And city of his rest. 

In Sion's walls our God is known, 

A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has his salvation shone 

In all her palaces. 

When heathen kings against her join'd 
And saw the Lord was there. 

In wild confusion of the mind 
They fled with hasty fear. 

In ev*ry trouble and distress 

We'll to his house repair ; 
We'll think upon his wondrous grace 

And seek deliverance there. 
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PSALM 51. 

O Lord, consider my distress. 
My sins forgive, my griefs redress ; 
Do thou with speed some pity take. 
Good Lord, for thy great mercy's sake. 

Create my natm*e pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let thy good spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart 

Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy saving grace : 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pard'ning God. 

O may thy love inspire my tongue I 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
And all my pow'rs shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 
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PiSALM 51. 

Make new my heart within mj breast, 
And frame it to thy holy will ; 

And let thy Spirit in me rest, 

Which may my soul with comfort fill. 

Cast me not. Lord, out from thy sight, 
But speedily my torments end; 

Let not thy Spirit take its flight, 
But me from dangers still defend. 

Bestore me to those joys again. 
Which I was wont in thee to find ; 

Let me thy Spirit free retain. 

Which unto thee may draw my mind. 

Thus when L shall thy mercies know, 
I shall instruct others therein ; 

And men that are likewise brought low. 
By my example shall flee sin. 
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PSALM 57. 

O God, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent 
Its thankful tribute to present. 
And with my heart, my voice I'll raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

Awake my glory ; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To aU the list'ning nations round; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends. 

Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display'd. 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 
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PSALM 61. 

When overwhelm'd with grief. 
My heart within me dies; 

Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

O lead me to the rock 

That's high above my head ; 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

Within thy presence, Lord, 

For ever FU abide ; 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence. 

The refuge where I hide. 

My lot is cast with those 
That fear thy holy Name ; 

Eternal life is their reward, 
O grant to me the same. 
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PSALM 63. 
O God, my gracious God, to thee, 
My morning prayers shall offer'd be : 

For thee my thirsty soul doth pant ; 
My fainting flesh implores thy grace. 
Within this dry and barren place, 

Where I refreshing waters want 

O to my longing eyes once more 
That view of glorious pow'r restore. 

Which thy majestic house displays 1 
Because to me thy wondrous love. 
Than life itself does dearer prove. 

My lips shall always speak thy praise. 

My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In blessing God I will employ. 

With lifted hands adore his Name ; 
My soul^s content shall be as great 
As theirs who choicest dainties eat. 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 

When down I lie. sweet sleep to find. 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind ; 

And when I wake in dead of night ; 
Because thou still dost succour bring, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing 

I rest in safety and delight. 
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PSALM 65. 

The God of our salvation hears, 
His goodness crowns the circling years ; 
Seasons and times obey his voice^ 
The ey'ning and the mom rejoice. 

The desert grows a fertile field. 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice. 
And neighboring hills repeat their joys. 

Great God, thy goodness crowns the year. 
Through ev'ry month thy gifts appear ; 
O'er ev^ry land thy glories shine, 
Thy works pronounce thy powV divine. 
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PSALM 65. 

FoR< thee^ O God^ our constant praise 
In Sion waits^ thy chosen seat ; 

Our promis'd altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete, 

O thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy list'ning ear, 

To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

Blest is the man, who, near thee placM^ 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 

Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delights thy temple gives. 
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PSALM 66. 

Ye men on earth in God rejoice, 
With praise set forth his Name ; 

Extol his might with heart and voice, 
Give glory to the same. 

How wonderful, O Lord, say ye, 

In all thy works thou art ; 
Thy foes for fear shall seek to thee. 

Full sore against their heart. 

Through all the earth the nations round 
Shall thee their God confess ; 

In sacred hymns their awful dread 
Of thy great Name express* 

All folk come forth, behold, and see. 
What things the Lord hath wrought ; 

Mark well the wondrous works that he 
For man to pass hath brought 
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PSALM 67. 

To bless thy chosen race. 

In mercy, Lord, incline. 
And cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to shine. 

That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay. 

And thy salvation own. 

Let diffring nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praise thy glorious Name. 

O let them shout and sing, 

Dissolved in pious mirth. 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern all the earth. 
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PSALM 71. 

In thee I put my steadfast trust. 
Defend me, Lord, from shame ; 

Incline thine ear, and saye my soul. 
For righteous is thy Name. 

Thy constant care did safely guard 

My tender infant days; 
Thou took^st nae from my mother's womb 

To sing thy constant praise. 

While God vouchsafes me his support, 

I'll in his strength go on ; 
All other righteousness disclaim. 

And trust in his alone* 

Thus joy shall fill my mouth, and songs 

Employ my cheerful voice ; 
My grateiul soul, by thee redeem'd, 

Shall in thy strength rejoice. 
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PSALM 72. 

Blest prince of righteousness and peace. 

The hope of all mankind ; 
Under the shadow of thy wings 

Do we protection find. 

Peace shall with balmy wings o'ershade 

Our favoured walls around ; 
With grass the meads, with plenteous corn 

The mountains shall be crowned. 

With love and sacred rapture fir'd. 

Thy lofty Name we'll sing ; 
Thou only wondrous things hast done, 

The everlasting King* 

Through endless years thy glorious Name 

The righteous shall adore ; 
When sun and moon have run their course, 

And measure time no more. 
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PSALM 72. 

To God shall evVy king on earth 

His bumble homage pay; 
And dlflTreht nations gladly join 

To own his righteous sway. 

In him the nations of the world 
Shall be completely bless'd. 

And his unbounded grace and love 
By ev'ry tongue confessed. 

Then bless'd be God, the mighty Lord, 
The God whom Israel fears; 

Who, only wondrous in his works, 
Beyond compare appears. 

Let earth be with his glory fiU'd ; 

For ever bless his Name ; 
Whilst to his praise the listening world 

Their glad Amen proclaim. 
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PSALM 77. 

I WILL regard, and think upon 

The working of the Lord ; 
And all bis wonders past and gone, 

I gladly will record. 

Yea, all his works I will declare, 

And what he did devise; 
To tell his facts I will not spare, 

And all his counsel wise. 

Thy works, O Lord, are all upright, 

And holy all abroad ; 
What one bath strength to match the might 

Of thee, the Lord our God ? 

Thou art a God that dost forthshew 

Thy wonders ev'ry hour ; 
And so dost make the people know 

Thy goodness and thy pow'r. 
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PSALM 84. 

How pleasant is thy dwelling-place^ 
O Lord of Hosts, to me I 

The tabernacles of thy grace. 
How pleasant. Lord, they be I 

My soul doth long full sore to go 

Lito thy courts abroad ; 
My heart and flesh cry out also 

For thee, the living God. 

The sparrows find a room to rest, 
And save themselves from wrong ; 

The swallow also hath a nest 
Wherein to keep her young : 

These birds full nigh thy altar may 
Have place to sit and sing ; 

Lord of Hosts, thou art alway 
My only God and King. 
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PSALM 84, 

O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place, 
Where thou, enthron'd in glory, shew'st 

The brightness of thy face. 

My longing soul faints with desire. 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 

For thee, the living God. 

The birds, more happy far than I, 

Around thine altar throng ; 
Securely there they build, and there 

Securely hatch their young. 

Lord of Hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they 
Who in thy temple always dwell. 

And there thy praise display. 
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PSALM 84. 

O THET be blessed that do dwell 

Within thy house always ; 
For they all times thy facts do tell. 

And ever give thee praise.. 

Yea, happy sure, likewise are they. 
Whose stay and strength thou art ; 

Who to thy house do mind the way,. 
And seek it in their heart. 

From strength to strength they go full fast. 

No faintness there shall be ; 
And so the God of Gods, at last 

In Sion they do see.. 

GLO. PAT. 

To leather. Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Immortal glory be. 
As was, and is, and shall be still, 

To all eternity. 
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PSALM 86. 

To my complaint, O Lord my God, 

Thy gracious ear incline ; 
Hear me, distress'd, and destitute 

Of all relief but thine. 

Do thou, O God, preserve my soul, 
That does thy Name adore ; 

Thy servant keep, and him, whose trust 
Relies on thee, restore. 

To me, who daily thee invoke, 

Thy mercy. Lord, extend ; 
Refresh thy servant^s soul, whose hopes 

On thee alone depend. 
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PSALM 89. 

Thy mercies, Lord, shall be my song, 
My song on them shall ever dwell, 

My song, &€. 

To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth shall tell. 

I have affirm'd, and still maintain, 

Thy mercy shall for ever last. 

Thy mercy, &c. 
Thy truth, that does the heavens sustain. 

Like them shall stand for ever fast. 

For such stupendous truth and love. 
Both heaven and earth just praises owe. 

Both heaven, &c. 

By choirs of angels sung above. 
And by assembled saints below. 
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PSALM 90. 

O GoD^ our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 

SuiBcient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame ; 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be still our guide, whilst life shall last. 
And our eternal home. 
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PSALM 92. 

How good and pleasant must it be 
To thank the Lord most High, 

And with repeated hymns of praise 
His Name to magnify. 

With ev'ry morning's early dawn^ 

His goodness to relate ; 
And of his constant truth each night 

The glad effects repeat. 

To ten-string'd instruments we'll sing, 
With tuneful psalt'ries joinM ; 

And to the harp with solemn sounds, 
For sacred use design'd. 

For through thy wondrous works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'st my heart rejoice ; 

The thoughts of them shall make me glad, 
And shout with cheerful voice. 
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PSALM 92. 

It is a thing both good and meet^ 
To praise the highest Lord ; 

And to thy Name, O thou most High, 
To sing with one accord. 

To shew the kindness of the Lord, 

Before the day be light : 
And to declare his truth abroad^ 

When it doth draw to night. 

On a ten-string'd instrument, 
On lute and harp so sweet; 

With all the mirth you can invent, 
Of instruments most meet. 

For thou hast made me to rejoice 
In things so wrought by thee ; 

That I have joy in heart and voice, 
Thy handy works to see. 
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PSALM 98. 

With glory clad, with strength array'd, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 

The world's foundation strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely 'stablishM is thy throne ! 

Which shall no change nor period see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 

Art God from all eternity ! 

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice. 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 

But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure. 

Must still in holiness excel. 
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PSALM 95. 

O COME, let us lift up our voice, 

And sing unto the Lord ; 
In him, our rock of health, rejoice. 

Let us with one accord : 

Yea, let us come before his face. 
To give him thanks and praise ; 

In singing psalms unto his grace. 
Let us be glad always. 

For why ? the Lord he is, no doubt, 
A great and mighty God ! 

A King above all gods throughout. 
In all the world abroad. 

The secrets of the earth so deep. 

And comers of the land ; 
The tops of hills that are most steep, 

He holds them in his hand. 
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PSALM 95. 

O COME, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's rock we praise* 

Into his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favours past : 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his Name belongs. 

For God, the Lord, enthron'd in state. 
Is, with unrivall'd glory, great ; 
A King, superior far to all. 
Whom, by his title, God we call- 

O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all. 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 
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PSALM 96. 



Smo ye with praise unto the Lord 
New songs with joy and mirth ; 

Sing unto him with one accord, 
All people on the earth. 

Yea, sing unto the Lord alway. 

Praise ye his holy Name ; 
Declare and shew from day to day, 

Salvation by the same. 

Among the heathen all declare 

His honour round about ; 
To shew his wonders do not spare. 

In all the world throughout. 

For why ? the Lord is great in might. 

And worthy of all praise ; 
And he is to be fear'd of right, 

Above all gods always. 
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PSALM sa 

To our Almighty Maker^ God, 

All honours be addross'd; 
His great salvation shines abroad^ 

And makes the nations bless'd. 

He spake the word to Abr'hatn first, 

To us Ailfils his grace ; 
The gentiles make his Name their trust, 

And learn his righteousness. 

Let the whole earth his love proclaim. 
With all her diiTrent tongues ; 

And spread the honour of his Name 
In sweet melodious songs. 

GLO. PAT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

All praise and glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be sliU, 

To all eternity. 
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PSALM 98. 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song, 
Who wondrous things has done : 

With his right hand and holy arm 
The conquest he has won. 

Th^ Lord has through th' astonished world 

Displayed his saving might. 
And made his righteous acts appear 

In all the heathens' sight. 

Of Israel's house, his love and truth 

Have ever mindful been : 
Wide earth's remotest parts the pow'r 

Of Isr'el's God have seen. 

Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise. 
And all with universal joy 

Resound their Maker's praise. 
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PSALM 100. 

All people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tellj 
. Come je before him and rejoice. 

The Lord ye know is God indeed. 
Without our aid he did us make ; 

We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

O enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless his Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good. 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 

Aiid shall from age to age endure. 
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PSALM 100. 



With one consent let all the earth 
To Gk)d their cheerful voices raise, 

Glad homage pay with awful mirth. 
And sing before him songs of praise ; 

Convince that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed; 

We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock which he vouchsafes to feed. 

O enter then his temple gate, 
Thence to his courts devoutly press. 

And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his Name with praises bless. 

For he's the Lord, supremely good. 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood^ 

To endless ages shall endure. 
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PSALM 100, 

BfiFOUE Jehovah^s awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 

Ejqow that the Lord is God alone^ 
He can create, and he destroy. 

His sovereign power without our aid 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we stray'd 
He brought us to his fold again. 

We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the world is thy command; 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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PSALM 100. 



Give to God your thankful songs. 
All ye nations praise* the Lord ; 

Glorify the King of Kings, 
Ever be his Name ador'd. 

Truth and love are all his ways, 

Let his Name have endless praise. 

Enter now his holy gates. 

Fill his courts with sacred joy ; 

Pious songs and pious hearts. 
Join in this divine employ. 

Truth and love are all his ways. 

Let his Name have endless praise. 

Bound his splendid awful throne. 
Bow ye nations to the Lord; 

Know that he is God alone, 
Ever be his Name adorM. 

Truth and love are all his ways. 

Let his Name have endless praise. 
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PSALM 102. 



Through endless years thou art the same, 

O thou eternal God ; 
Ages to come shall know thy Name^ 

And spread thy praise abroad. 

The strong foundations of the earth, 

Of old by thee were laid ; 
By thee the beauteous arch of heaven 

With matchless skill was made. 

Soon shall this universal frame, 
Form'd by thy powerful hand, 

Be like a vesture laid aside. 
And chang'd at thy command. 

Though earth and skies shall pass away. 

Yet thy all-glorious Name 
Shall still survive without decay 

Eternally the same. 
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PSALM 108. 



Praise thou the Lord^ my soul, who hath 

To thee been very kind ; 
Let all his gracious benefits 

Be ever in thy mind. 

He gave thee pardon for thy faults. 

And thee restor'd again. 
From all thy weak and frail disease, 

And heaPd thee of thy pain : 

He did redeem thy soul from death. 
From which thou couldst not flee ; 

His mercy and compassion both. 
He did extend to thee. 

For all thy mercies, O my God, 

My humble voice 111 raise ; 
To thee my grateful soul shall sing. 

In songs of endless praise. 
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PSALM 103. 



The hoed, the universal King^ 

In heaven has fix^d his lofty throne : 

To him^ ye angels> praises sing^ 

In whose great strength his pow'r is shewn. 

Ye that his just commands obey^ 
And hear and do his sacred will ; 

Ye hosts of his^ this tribute pay. 
Who still what he ordains fulfil. 

Let ev'ry creature jointly bless 

The mighty Lord, and thou, my heart. 

With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 
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PSALM 108. 



The Lord, the Sov'reign King, 
Hath fix'd his throne on high. 

O'er all the heavenly world he rules. 
And all beneath the sky. 

Ye angels^ great in mighty 

And swift to do his will^ 
Bless ye the Lord^ whose voice ye hear^ 

Whose pleasure ye fulfil 

Let the bright hosts who wait 

The orders of their King, 
And guard his people when they pray, 

Join in the praise they sing. 

While all his wondrous works 
Through his vast kingdom shew 

Their Maker's glory, thou my soul, 
Shalt sing his praises too. 
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PSALM 104. 

My soul, praise the Lord, speak good of his Name, 
Lord, our great God, how dost thou appear ! 

So passing in glory, that great is thy fame. 
Honour and majesty in thee shine most clear. 

With light as a robe thou hast thyself clad, 
Whereby^ all the earth thy greatness may see : 

The heavens in such sort thou also hast spread. 
That they to a curtain compared may be. 

His chamber-beams lie in the clouds full sure. 
Which as his chariots are made him to bear : 

And there with much swiftness his course doth 
endure. 
Upon the wings riding of wiads in the air. 

He maketh his spirits as heralds to go,. 

And lightnings to serve, we see also prest : 
His will to accomplish they run to and fro. 

To save or consume things, as seemeth him best 
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PSALM 105. 



O LET US all give thanks to God, 

And call upon his Name ; 
His gracious and his mighty works. 

To all the world proclaim. 

Let us in songs and sacred hymns 

Our great Creator bless ; 
And what his powerful hand hath wrought 

Our joyful tongues express. 

Count it your honour that ye know 

And bear his sacred Name ; 
And when ye hear his holy word. 

Take pleasure in the same. 

O let the works that he hath done 

Your admiration move ; 
Think on the judgments of his mouth, 

And wonders of his love. 
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PSALM 105. 



O BENiffiR thanksy and bless the Lord ; 

Invoke his sacred Name ; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds. 

His matchless deeds proclaim. 

Sing to his praise^ in lofty hymns 
His wondrous works rehearse ; 

Make them the theme of your discourse. 
And subject of your verse. 

Rejoice in his Almighty Name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their hearts overflow with joy 

That humbly seek the Lord. 

Seek ye the Lord, his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore : 
And, where he's ever present, seek 

His face for evermore. 
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PSALM 106. 



O RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

Who can his mighty deeds express. 
Not only vast, but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 

Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy judgments never stray ; 
Who know what's right, not only so. 
But always practise what they know. 

Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou retum'st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 
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PSALM 107. 



Thet that in ships, with courage bold^ 
0*er seas their trade pursue. 

Do God's amazing works behold, 
Do there his wonders view ! 

Frighten'd to hear the tempest roar, 
They pant with flutt'ring breath, 

And hopeless of the distant shore, 
Expect immediate death ! 

Then to the Lord they raise their cries, 
Who hears their loud request, 

He calms the thunder of the skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 

O that the sons of men would praise 
The goodness of the Lord I 

And those that see his wondrous ways 
His gracious love record. 
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PSALM 108. 



O 60D9 my heart is fully bent 

To magnify thy Name ; 
My tongue with cheerful songs of praise 

Shall celebrate thy fame. 

A wake, my lute ; nor thou, my harp. 

Thy warbling notes delay ; 
Whilst I with early hymns of joy 

Begin the dawning day. 

To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing thy praise, 

That round about us dwell. 

Because thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heaven transcends; 

And far beyond th' aspiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 
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PSALM 111. 



Songs of immortal praise belong 

To our Almighty God ; 
Let ev'ry heart and ev'rj tongue 

Proclaim his praise abroad. 

Great are the works his hand hath wrought, 

How glorious in our sight. 
And men in ev'ry age have sought 

His wonders with delight. 

His favours to the grateful sense 

Of mem'ry stand confest. 
Unbounded grace his hands dispense, 

And pity fills his breast. 

To fear his pow'r, to trust his graee. 

Is our divinest skill ; 
The blissful task of human race 

Is to obey his will. 
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PSALM U2. 



That man is blest, who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves his sacred law ; 
His seed on earth shall be renown'd. 
And with successive honours crown'd. 

His house, the seat of wealth, shall be 
An inexhausted treasury ; 
His justice, free from all decay. 
Shall blessings to his heirs convey. 

The soul that's fiU'd with virtue's light. 
Shines brightest in affliction's night ! 
To pity the distress'd inclin'd,- 
As well as just to all mankind. 

Beset with threat'ning dangers rounds 
Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground : 
The sweet remembrance of the just. 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 
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Yb children^ which do serve the Lord, 
Praise ye his Name with one accord ; 

Yea, blessed be always his Name, 
Who from the rising of the sun. 
Till it return where it begun. 

Is to be praised with great fame. 

The Lord all people doth surmount ; 
As for his glory we may count. 

Above the heavens high to be ; 
With God the Lord, who may compare. 
Whose dwellings in the heavens are 

Of such great power and force is he. 

He doth abase himself, we know. 
Things to behold on earth below, 

And also in the heaven above: 
The needy out of dust to draw. 
Also the poor which help none saw ; 

His mercy only, did him move : 

And so did set him up on high. 
With princes of great dignity. 

That rule his people with great fame : 
The barren he doth make to bear. 
And with great joy her fruit to rear; 

Therefore praise ye his holy Name. 
g2 
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PSALM 116. 

How just and merciful is God ! 

How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the harmless, and to me 

Does timely aid afford. 

Then, free from pensive cares, my soul. 

Resume thy wonted rest; 
For God has wondrously to thee 

His bounteous love exprest 

When death alarmM me, he remov'd 

My dangers and my fears ; 
My feet from falling he secured, 

And dried my eyes from tears. 

Therefore my life's remaining years. 
Which God to me shall lend. 

Will I in praises to his Name, 
And in his service spend. 
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PSALM 117. 

With cheerful notes let all the earth 
To heaven their voices raise ; 

Lei all^ inspir'd with godlj mirth, 
Sing solemn hymns of praise. 

God's tender mercy knows no bounds 
His truth shall ne'er decay ; 

Then let the willing nations round. 
Their grateful tribute pay. 

The God that doth in Sion dwell, 

Is our eternal King ; 
From age to age his reign endures ; 

Let all his praises sing. 
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PSALM 117. 

Let thy various realmis, O earth, 
Praises yield to heaven's high Lord : 

Praise him all of human birth^ 
And his wondrous acts record. 

See his mercy o'er our land 
Spread its ever-healing wing, 

And his truth through ages stand ; 
Praise, O praise th' eternal King. 
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PSALM 117. 

O ALL ye nations of the world, 

Praise ye the Lord always ; 
And all ye people ev'ry where 

Set forth his noble praise. 

For great his kindness is to us. 

His truth doth not decay ; 
Wherefore praise ye the Lord our God, 

Praise ye the Lord alway. 
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PSALM 118, 

Lift your voioe, and thankful sing 
Praises to your heavenly King; 
For his mercies far extend^ 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Israel, thy Creator bless, 
And with joyous tongue confess, 
That his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Aaron, let thy chosen line 
Grateful in th' avowal join ; 
That his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Ye who make his will your care. 
With assenting voice declare. 
That his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 
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PSALM 118. 



I WILL give thanks to thee, O Lord, 
And ever will praise thee. 

Who hast me heard, and art become 
A Saviour unto me. 

The stone which formerly among 

The builders was refused, 
Is now become the comer-stone, 

And chiefly to be us'd. 

This was the mighty work of God, 
It was the Lord's own fact ; 

And it is wondrous to behold 
That great and noble act 

This is the joyful day indeed. 

Which God himself hath wrought, 
Let us be glad, and joy therein 
In heart, in mind, and thought. 
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PSALM 118. 

FaE better 'tis to trust in God, 
And have the Lord our friend. 

Than on the greatest human pow'r 
For safety to depend. 

He, by his own resistless pow'r, 

Has endless honour won ; 
The saving strength of his right hand 

Amazing works has done. 

This day is God's ; let all the land 
Exalt their cheerful voice ; 

Lord, we beseech thee, save us now, 
And make our souls rejoice. 

Ye people all> give thanks to God, 
Who still will gracious prove ; 

And let the tribute of our praise 
Be endless as his love. 
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PSALM 119. 

How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin? 

Thy word the choicest rules imparts^ 
To keep the conscience clean. 

When once it enters in the mind^ 
It spreads such light abroad ; 

The meanest souls instruction find^ 
To raise their thoughts to God. 

'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 

A lamp to guide our way. 

Thy word is everlasting truth, 

And pure is ev'ry page ; 
Which does not only guide our youth> 

But will support our age. 
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PSALM 119. 

With favour^ Lord, look down on me 

Who thy relief implore ; 
As thou art wont to visit those, 

Who thy blest Name adore. 

Directed by thy heavenly word, 

Let all my footsteps be ; 
Nor wickedness, of any kind, 

Dominion have o'er me. 

Release, entirely set me free 

From persecuting hands. 
That, unmolested, I may learn 

And practise thy commands. 

On me, devoted to thy fear. 
Lord, make thy face to shine ; 

Thy statutes both to know and keep. 
My heart with zeal incline. 
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PSALM 119. 

Be gracious^to thy servant, Lord, 

Do thou my life defend. 
That I, according to thy word. 

My future time may spend. 

Enlighten both my eyes and mind. 

That so I may discern 
The wondrous works which they behold. 

Who thy just precepts learn. 

Though, like a stranger in the land. 

From place to place I stray, 
Thy righteous judgments from my sight 

Remove not thou away. 
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PSALM 121. 



Lo ! from the hills my help descends : 

To them I lift mine eyes. 
My strength on him alone depends. 

Who form'd the earth and skies. 

He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 

Forbids my feet to slide ; 
Nor sleep, nor slumber, seals the eye 

Of Israel's guard and guide. 

He at thy hand, array'd in might, 
His shield shall o'er thee spread : 

Nor sun by day, nor moon by night. 
Shall hurt thy favour'd head. 

Safe shalt thou go, and safe return. 
While he thy life defends. 

Whose eyes thy ev'ry step discern. 
Whose mercy never ends. 
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PSALM 122, 

The festal morn, my God^ is coxae> 
That calls me to thy honour'd dome. 

Thy presence to adore : 
My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing step thy courts ascend. 

And tread the hallow'd floor. 

E'en now to our transported eyes 
Fair Sion's tow'rs in prospect rise ; 

Within her gates we stand ; 
And, lost in wonder and delight. 
Behold her happy sons unite 

In friendship's firmest band« 

Hither from Judah's utmost end 
The heaven-protected tribes ascend ; 

Their oflTrings hither bring ; 
Here, eager to attest their joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ. 

And hail th' immortal King. 



d by Google 



94 



PSALM 125. 

Those that do place their confidence 
Upon the Lord our God only; 

And flee to him for their defence 
In an their need and misery ; 

Their faith is sure still to endure^ 

Grounded on Christ, the corner-stone ; 

MovM with no ill, but standeth still, 
Steadfast like to the mount Sion. 

To safely guard Jerusalem 

The mighty hills do it surround ; 

So that no foes can come to them. 
To hurt that city's sacred ground. 

So God indeed in ev'ry need 
His faithful people doth defend ; 

Standing them by assuredly, 
From this time forth world without end. 
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PSALM 126. 

Is this a dream ? amaz'd we cried, 
When, led by their celestial guide. 
Fair Sion's captive tribes again 
Beheld her late deserted plain : 
Then forth to laughter burst each tongue. 
And songs of loudest triumph sung. 

Let those whose exile still we mourn, 
Beneath thy conduct. Lord, return ; 
Fast as the copious torrents glide, 
When to its vacant bed their tide 
Bestoring, o'er the wastes they run. 
That bum beneath the southern sun. 

Let scenes of hope our thoughts employ : 
Who sow in tears shall reap in joy ; 
The weeping hind, whose dubious hand 
Now strews with grain the furrowed land, 
Shall homeward soon exulting bear 
The blessings of the loaded year. 
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PSALM 133. 

How blest the sight, the joj how sweet. 
When brothers join'd with brothers meet 

In bands of mutual love I 
Less sweet the liquid fragrance, shed 
On Aaron's consecrated head, 

Bao trickling from above. 

And reached his beard, and reached his vest : 
Less sweet the dews on Uermon's breast. 

Or Sion's bill descend: 
That hill has God with blessings crown'd. 
There promisM grace that knows no bound. 

And life that knows no end. 
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PSALM 1^4. 

Ye servants df tV eternal King, 
Your grateful hymns triumphant sing: 
To you I call, the chosen band. 
Who take amid his comts your stand. 

While, gliding round the dusky pole, 
The starry orbs in silence *oll. 
Within his temple's vaulted frame. 
With lifted hands, bis praise proclainf^ 

And he, may he, whose pow'r has m^dc^ 
The earth, and heaven's wide arch displayed, 
From sacred Sion bid thee prove 
The blessings of his boundless love f 
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PSALM 134. 

Yb that obey th' immortal King, 

Attend his holy place ; 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r. 

And bless his wondrous grace. 

Lift up your hands by morning light. 
And fix your souls on high ; 

Raise your admiring thoughts by night. 
Above the starry sky. 

For Ood who spreads the heavens above. 

And rules the raging seas ; 
The God of Sion cheers our hearts. 

With rays of quickening grace. 
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PSALM 134. 

Behold, and have regard. 

Ye servants of the Lord ; 
Who in his house by night do watch. 

Praise him with one accord. 

Praise ye the Lord, Hallelujah. 

Lift up your hands on high 

Unto his holy place ; 
And give the Lord his praises due. 

His benefits embrace. 

Praise ye, &e. 

For why ? the Lord our God, 
Who heaven and earth did frame. 

Doth Sion bless, and will preserve 
For evermore the same. 

Praise ye, &c. 
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PSALM 135. 

O PRAISE the Lord, with ooe Qoijo^al^ 

And magnify hia N^ix)^ ; 
Let all the servanta of the Lord 

His worthy praise prpclaiip. 

Praise him all ye that in hb house 
Attend with constant care ; 

With those that to his outmost CQurt9 
With hupble zesi repair. 

For this our truest int'rest is. 
Glad hymns of praise to sing ; 

And with loud song to bles3 his Nwu^i 
A most delightful thing. 

OLD. PAT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore ; 

Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM 186. 
To God, the mighty Lord, 

Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise afford, 
As good as he is great : 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend; 
His boundless love 

Shall never end. Shall, &c. 

To him whose wondrous pow'r 

All other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, 

This grateful homage pay. 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 

Shall never end. Shall, &c. 

He does the food supply 

On which all creatures live ; 
To God, who reigns on high. 

Eternal praises give. 
For God will prove 

Our constant friend; 
His boundless love 

Shall never end. Shall, &c. 
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PSALM 139. 



Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent,. 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

Surrounded by thy pow'r I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find thy hand ; 
O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart. 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray. 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 
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PSALM 145. 

Thee I will bless, my God and King, 
Thy endless praise proclaim : 

This tribute daily I will bring. 
And ever bless thy Name. 

Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 

Ajid highly to be prais'd ; 
Thy Majesty, with boundless height. 

Above our knowledge rais'd. 

EenownM for mighty acts, thy fame 

To future time extends ; 
From age to age thy glorious Name 

Successively descends. 

Whilst I thy glory and renown. 
And wondrous works express ; 

The world with me thy might shall own, 
And thy great pow'r confess. 
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PSALM 145. 

Let ev'ry tongue thy goodness 'speaki 

Thou sovVeign Lord of all^ 
Thy strength'ning hands uphold the weak, 

And raise the poor that fall 

The Lord supports our latter days. 
And guides from harm our youth. 

Holy and just are all his ways. 
And all his words are truth. 

He knows the pains his servants feel. 

He hears his children's cry j 
And their best wishes to fulfil. 

His grace is ever nigh. 

His mercy never will remove. 

From men of heart sincere ; 
He saves the souls, whose humble love 

Li join'd with holy fear. 
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PSALM X47. 

O PRAISE the liord with hymns of joy. 

And celebrate his fame ! 
For pleasant, good, and comely 'tis 

To praise his holy Name. 

His holy city God will build, 
Though leveU'd with the ground ; 

Bring back his people, though dispersed 
Through all the nations round. 

He kindly heals the broken hearts. 
And all their wounds doth close ; 

He tells the number of the stars, 
Their sev'ral names he knows. 

Great is the Lord, and great his pow'r. 

His wisdom has no bound ; 
The meek he raises, but throws down 

The wicked to the ground. 
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PSALM 148. 

Ye boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's fame. 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise^ 
Ye cherubim. 
And seraphim. 
To sing his praise. 

Thou moon, that ruPst the night, 
And sun, that guid'st the day; 
Ye glittVing stars of light, 
To him your homage pay ; 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand. 
Or in swift courses run. 
At his divine command. 
In various ways 
His works proclaim 
His wondrous Name, 
And speak his praise. 
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PSALM 150. 

O PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 

In our great Creator let Isr'el rejoice ; 

And children of Sion be glad in their King. 

Let them his great Name extol in the dance ; 

With timbrel and harp his praises express : 
Who always takes pleasure his saints to advance. 

And with his salvation the humble to bless. 

GLO. PAT. 

By angels in heaven of evVy degree. 

And saints upon earth, all praise be address'd. 
To God in Three Persons, One God ever blest; 

As it has been, now is, and always shall be. 

PSALM 150. 

O PRAISE the Lord in that blest place. 
From whence his goodness largely flows : 

Praise him in heaven, where he his face . 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shews. 

Praise him for all his mighty acts 
Which he in our behalf hath done; 

His kindness this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run. 
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Let the shrill trumpet's warlike voice 
Make rocks and hills his praise rebound : 

Praise him with harp^s melodious noise^ 
And gentle psaltVy*s silver sound. 

Let alL that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath he doth to them afford. 

In just returns of praise employ ; 
Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord 

PSALM 150. 

Yield unto God, the mighty Lord, 

Praise in his holiness ; 
And in the firmament of his 

Great pow'r, praise him no lessL 
Advance his Name, and praise him in 

His mighty acts always; 
According to his excellence 

And greatness give him praise. 
His praises ^ith the princely noise 

Of sounding trumpets blow; 
Praise him upon the viol, and 

Upon the harp also. 
Let all who vital breath enjoy. 

In one grand chorus join ; 
And their united pow'rs employ, 

To praise the Name divine. 

END OF THE PSALMS. 
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OXFORD SELECTION. 

PART II. 



HYMNS. 



HYMN 1. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to ware ; 
Though o'er my head the hillows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand, which now withholds my joys, 

Can yet restore my peace ; 
And he who bade the tempest rour. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In the dark watches of the night, 

ril count his mercies o'er; 
Fll praise him for ten thousand past. 
And humbly sue for more. 

4 When darkness and when sorrows rose. 

And press'd on every side, 
The Lord has still sustain^ nfiy steps. 
And still has been my guide. 
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5 Here will I rest and build iny hope. 
Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to met 
My Father and my God. 

HYMN 2. {Evening.) 

1 Almighty Father, by whose care 

Thus far we have been safely led ; 
Now listen to our evening prayer, 
And watch this night around our bed. 

2 To thee our spirits we commend^ 

And lean on thine unfailing arm; 
Secure, if thoAi wilt be our Friend, 
From every peril and alarm. 

3 Now let us commune with our heart. 

Our follies and our sins recall ; 
Now, Lord, thy pitying love impart, 
And, for Christ's sake, forgive them all. 

4 Let needful rest our powers renew. 

To seek the true and living way ; 
And with increasing zeal pursue 
The duties of the following day. 

5 Be with us to our latest breath ; 

And whep life's stormy day is past, 
Cheer with thy grace the gloom of death, 
And let us rest with thee at last. 
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HYMN 3. 

1 And dost thou say, " Ask what thou wilt ?** 

Lord, we would seize the gracious hour ; 
We pray to be releas'd from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan's pow^r. 

2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ; 

More of thine image let us bear ; 
Erect thy throne in ev'ry heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

3 Give us to read our pardon sealM, 

And from thy joy to draw our strength : 
To have thy wondrous love reveal'd 

In all its height, and breadth, and length. 

4 Grant these requests, we ask no more. 

But to thy care the rest resign ; 
Sick or in health, or rich or poor, 
AH shall be well, if we are thine. 

HYMN 4. (Sunday.) 

1 Another week has pass'd away, 

Another sabbath now is here ; 
Lord, with thy blessing crown the day 
Which all thy children hold so dear. 

2 Deliver'd from its weekly load, 

. How light the happy spirit springs. 
And soars to' thy divine abode. 
With peace and freedom on its wings ! 
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3 O Lord I that earthly love destroy 

Which clings too closely to our breast ; 
Through grace prepare us to enjoy 
The present hours of hallow'd rest : 

4 And, when thy word shall set us free 

From ev'ry burden that we bear, 
O may we rise to rest with Thee, 
And bail a brighter sabbath there ! 

HYMN 5. 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some commanding hill. 
His heart revives, if o'er the plains 

He sees his home, though distant still ;— 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views 

By faith his mansion in the skies, 
That sight his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

3 Tlie hope of heaven his spirit cheers; 

No more he grieves for sorrows past : 
Nor any future conflict fears, 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

4 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus, in the realms of day: 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell. 
And He shall wipe my tears away. 
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O Lord, on Thee our hopes we stay. 
To lead us on to thine abode I 

Assured thy love will far o'erpay 
The hardest labours of the road. 



HYMN 6. 

Awake, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's Name. 

Sing of his dying love : 
Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how He intercedes above 
For those whose sins He bore. 

Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransom'd sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ th' eternal King. 

Soon shall we hear him say, 
" Ye blessed children, come :" 
Soon will He call us hence away. 
And take his pilgrims home. 

Then shall our joyful tongue 
His endless praise proclum. 
And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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HYMN 7. 

Before thy presence we appear^ 

And at thy footstool wait ; 
Almighty Father, deign to hear, 

And open mercy's gate. 

We come before thee in the Name 

Of thy beloved Son ; 
And confidently urge our claim. 

Pleading what Christ has done. 

Lord, for his sake thy mercy send. 

And help us when we cry; 
Let our imperfect prayers ascend, 

And reach thy throne on high. 

Thou knowest. Lord, our heart's desire. 

Before it is express'd ; 
Oh ! bid our souls to heaven aspire. 

And guide us to thy rest. 

HYMN 8. 

Break the chains, O Lord, that bind me 

To a world of sin and woe ; 
Lest thy coming day should find me 

Still intent on things below. 

I have heard Thee oft entreating 

Sinners to return and live ; 
I have found how frail and fleeting 

Are the joys that earth can give. 
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3 Yet the world's deceitful pleasure 

Clings to my affections still ; 
And forbids my soul to measure 
All its magnitude of ill. 

4 O my God, take full possession 

Of this wayward heart of mine ; 
Fix more deeply the impression 
Of thy truth and grace divine. 

5 Then the world shall no more sever 

Those eternal bonds of love, 
Which shall bind my heart for ever 
To a happier world above. 

HYMN 9. 

1 Bt a thousand foes assaiPd, 

Where can I obtain relief? 
All my refuges have faiPd, 
All my efforts end in grief. 

2 There's a treach'rous foe within. 

That misleads my better mind ; 
When I wish to flee from sin, 
In my heart the plague I find. 

3 Burden'd sinner that I am ! 

Who can ease this load of guilt ? 
Aid me, O thou bleeding Lamb ! 
On thy love my hope is built. 
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4 Lord, on my behalf appear ; 

None can be in greater need; 
With thy Iqye my spirit cheer. 
With thy hand my footsteps lead. 

5 Keep me that I may not fall ; 

Bid the power of sin depart ; 
And preserv%jBe, above all, 
From my own deceitful heart. 

HYMN 10. 

1 Chbistian brethren, ere we part. 
Let us each, with grateful heart. 
Once more to our Father raise 
Our united hymn of praise. 

2 Here perhaps we meet no more ; 
But we seek a happier shore. 
Where, above all sin and pain. 
Brethren, we shall meet again. 

3 To the Triune God of heaven 
Love and praise be ever given. 
Here, and by his hosts above. 
Endless praise, adoring love ! 

HYMN 11. 

1 Eternal Spirit ; God of Truth ! 
Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
Kindle the flame of heav'nly love. 
And feed the pure desire. 
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2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowiDg mind 

With guilt and fear opprest : 
'Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Subdue the power of evVy sin, 

Whate'er that sin may be : 
That we, in singleness ofllmBart, 
May worship only Thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear. 

That we are sons of God ; 
Redeem'd from sin, and death, and hell, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

HYMN 12. 

1 Father of Mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy Name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

3 Here springs of consolation rise. 

To cheer the fainting mind ; 

And thirsty souls receive supplies. 

And sweet refreshment find. 
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4 Divine Instructor^ gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach us to love thy sacred word. 
And view a Saviour there I 

HYMN 13. 

1 Father of mercies, let our songs 

With Thee acceptance find; 
Thy loving-kindness we confess 
^o us and all mankind. 

2 Thanks for creation are thy due. 

For life preserved by Thee, 

And all the blessing life affords. 

So great and yet so fi-ee ; — 

3 Thanks for redemption, above all. 

To us in Jesus given ; 
Thanks for the means of grace on earth. 
And for the hope of heaven. 

4 O let a sense of this thy grace 

Our best affections move 1 
That, while our lips thy praise proclaim. 
Our hearts may feel thy love. 

HYMN 14. 

1 Fatheb, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sov'reign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise ; — 
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2 Give me a calm^ a thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine, 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end 1 

HYMN 15. {Sunday.) 

1 Fbom all the guilt of former sin, 

Lord ! let thy mercy set us free : 
And may the week we now begin. 
Begin and end in serving Thee I 

2 Give us, O Lord ! a heart to pray ; — 

Give us new strength to conquer sin ; — 
Let all old things be done away. 
And plant new holiness within ! 

3 Send down thy Spirit from above. 

That we may love and serve Thee more ; 
And grant that they may learn to love. 
Who never lovM or serv'd before I 

HYMN 16. 

1 From thy seat of mercy bending, 

Where thou sitt'st enthron'd on high. 
Lord, in pity condescending. 
Hear a helpless sinner^s cry. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



120 

2 By unwearied foes surrounded, 

Without strength to fight or flee. 
Let me never he confounded. 
For my hope is placed on Thee. 

3 In the hour of tribulation 

To thy promise, Lord, I cling ; 
From the storm of fierce temptation 
Shield me with thy guardian wing. 

4 Let the weight of earthly trials 

Drive 'me nearer to thy breast; 
And affliction's bitter vials 

Make thy blessings doubly blest. 

5 Then, though danger's troubled ocean 

Threat me with its rudest shock, 
Safe I view its wild comuiotion. 
Anchored on th' eternal Rock. 

HYMN 17. 

1 God, in the Gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known : 
Here Love in all its glory shines. 
And Truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 The prisoner here may break his chains. 
The weary rest from all his pains, 

The captive feel his bondage cease. 
The mourner find the way of peace. 
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3 Here Faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies : 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day« 

4 Oh ! grant us grace, Almighty Lord ! 
To read and mark thy holy word : 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

HYMN 18. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Ye fearful saints fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

4 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste ; 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 
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5 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 19. {Evening.) 

1 God of our life, with grateful heart 

Our ev'ning song we raise ; 

But, oh 1 the number of thy gifts 

Exceeds our highest praise. 

2 What shall we render for the care 

Which us this day has kept ? 
A thankful heart, though no return. 
Thy grace will still accept. 

3 The sins and follies, holy God, 

Which we this day have done. 
We would confess with grief, and pray 
For pardon through thy Son. 

4 Much of our precious time we've lost, 

This sinful waste forgive ; 
And as we're one day nearer death. 
Lord teach us how to live I 

HYMN 20. 

1 God's holy law, transgress'd. 
Speaks nothing but despair; 
Burden'd with guilt, with grief oppressed, 
We find no comfort there. 
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2 Not all our groans and tears. 
Nor works which we have done. 

Nor vows, nor promises, nor pray't*s. 
Can e'er for sin atone. 

3 Relief alone is found 

In Jesu^s precious blood : 
'Tis this that heals the mortal wound, 
And reconciles to God. 

4 * High lifted on the cross. 

The spotless victim dies : 
This is salvation's only source. 
Hence all our hopes arise, 

5 Oh ! grant us then to know 
The gospel's joyful sound ; 

A saving faith, O Lord, bestow 
On many a soul around ! 

HYMN 21. 

1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine. 
Let thy light around us shine : 

. All our guilty fears remove. 
Fill us with thy peace and love. 

2 Pardon to the contrite give, 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God, 
Wash us in his precious blood. 
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3 Earnest thou of heav'nly rest, 
Comfort every troubled breast ; 
Life; and joy, and peace impart. 
Sanctifying ev'ry heart. 

4 Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, 
Keep us in thy heav'nly way; 
Bring us to thy courts above. 
Realms of light and endless love. 

HYMN 22. 

1 Great God, before thy throne of grace 

We, sinful wand'rers, mourn : 
Hast thou not bid us seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, *' Return?" 

2 And shall our guilty fears prevail 

To drive us from thy feet ? 
Lord, let not this sole refuge fail. 
This only safe retreat. 

3 Absent from thee, our Guide, our Light, 

Without one cheering ray. 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy nighty 
How desolate our way 1 

4 O shine on each benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing grace impart 
A taste of joys divine. 
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HYMN 23. 

1 Great God, before whose heav'nly seat 
Angels in endless glory meet, 
Unable, Lord, to see thy face. 

We sing thy love, and seek thy grace I 

2 Unworthy to approach thy throne, 
Lord ! we our sinfulness bemoan I 
Forgive, for Jesu*s sake, we pray, 
The sins of this, and ev'ry day 1 

3 No righteousness have we to name ! 
A Saviour's righteousness we claim 1 
By nature destitute of good, 

We seek acceptance through his blood ! 

4 And when this fleeting life is o'er. 
And day and night are known no more ; 
Grant, Lord I that we, with rapturous song, 
May rise to join the heav'nly throng I 

HYMN 24. 

1 Lamb of God, I look to Thee, 
Thou shalt my example be, 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild. 
Thou wast once a little child. 

2 Fain I would be as thou art, 
Give me thy obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind. 
Let me have thy loving mind : 
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3 Meek and lowly may I be, 
Thou art all humility ; 
Let me to my betters bow. 
Subject to thy parents thou. 

4 Let me above all fulfil 

God my heav'nly Father's will. 
Never his good Spirit grieve. 
Only to his glory live. 

5 Thou didst live to God alone. 
Thou didst never seek thine own, 
Thou thyself didst never please, 
God was all thy happiness. 

6 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hand I am ; 
Make me. Saviour, what thou art. 
Live thyself within my heart. 

7 I shall then shew forth thy praise, 
' Serve thee all my happy days. 

Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the holy child, in me. 

HYMN 25. 

1 Heav'n is a place of rest from sin ; 
But all, who hope to enter there. 
Must here that holy course begin 

Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 
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2 Clean hearts, O God I in us create, 

Right spirits, Lord, in us renew ; 
Commence we now that higher state> 
Now do thy will as angels do. 

3 Lord, in thy footsteps may we tread. 

Learn cv'ry lesson of thy love; 
And be from grace to glory led. 

From heaven below to heaven above. 

HYMN 26. 

1 Jesus, true and living Vine, 
Holy, fruitful, and divine ; 
Graft us on thyself the root, 

Fill our hearts with heav'iily fruit 

2 Let us, Lord, in thee remain. 
Else our works are all in vain ; 
Barren,:fruitlcss, helpless, — we 
Can do nothing without thee. 

3 Keeper of the vineyard, plant 
In us ev'ry grace we want ; 
Lop off ev'ry branch of sin. 

Cleanse our hearts, and keep them clean. 

4 In thy garden here below 
Water us that we may grow ; 
When all grace to us is giv'n, 
Then transplant us into heaven ! 
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HYMN 27. 

1 The Lord Jehovah calla; 

Be ev'ry ear incKned : 
May such a voice awake each heart. 
And captivate the mind. 

2 If he in thunder speaks^ 

Earth tremblea at his nod : 
But gentler accents here proclaim 
The condescending God. 

3 O harden not your hearts^ 

But hear his voice to-day ; 
Lest, ere to-morrow's earliest dawn. 
He call your souls away. 

4 Almighty God, pronounce 

The word of conquering grace; 
So shall the flint dissolve to teaj:^ 
And scorneis seek thy fnce^ . 

HYMN 28. 

1 Love, divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, 

Pure unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter ev'ry waiting, hearu 
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2 Breathe, dh I breathe, thy loving Spirit 

Iivto ev'ry troubled breast : 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promis'd rest ; 
Thee may we be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy saints above> -• 

Pray and praise thee without ceasing, 

Triumph in redeeming love. i 

3 Oh ! complete thy new creation ; 

Pure, unspotted may we be, 
Let us see our full salvation. 

Perfectly secur'd in thee : 
Chang'd from glory into glory, * 

Till in heaven we take onr places 
Till we cast our crown before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 29. 

1 Mt God and Father, while I straiy 
Far from my home, on life's rough way^ 

teach me from my heart to say, 

« Thy will be done T 

2 If thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine; 

1 only yield thee what was thine ; — 

"Thy will be doner 

3 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
My. God, to thee I leave the rest; — « 

" Thy will be done 1 ' 
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4 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
AH that now makes it hard to say 
** Thy will be done !" 

6 Then when on earth I l)reathe no more 
The prayer oft mix'd with tears before, 
I'll sing upon a hap|)ier shore, 
"Thy will be done!" 

HYMN 30. 

1 Now, gracious Lord ! thine arm reveal. 

And make thy glory known: 
Now let us all thy presence feel. 
And aoften hearts of stone ! 

2 Help us to venture near thy throne. 

And plead a Saviour's Name ; 
For all that we can call our own 
Is vanity and shame. 

8 From all the guilt of former sin 
Let mercy set us free ! 
And let the week we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 

4 Send down thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may h)ve thee more ; 
And sinners now may lo«rn to love, 
Who never lov'd before 1 
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HYMN 31. 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul I 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless hi» Name^ 
Whose favours are divine. 

O bless the Lord, my soul I 
Nor let his mercies h'e 
Forgotten in nnthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

'Tis he forgives thy sins, 
Tis he relieves thy pain ; 
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee whole again. . 

Then bless his holy Name, 
Whose grace hath made thee whole, 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy daysi 
Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul. 

HYMN 32. 

O God! thy saving grace impart: 
And deeply on each thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give us to feel their solemn weight. 
To tremble at our guilty state, 

And wake to righteousress. 
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2 Before us place, in dread array, 
The scene of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds sfaalt couie ; 
Oh ! may we now ourselves prepare 
Ta BtaiKl before thine awful bar. 

And hear our endless doom. 

8 Be this on? one great object here, 
With godly jealpusy and fear. 

To make pur calling sure, 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
To'sufFer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, gracious Lord, our souls receive, 
Transported from this world to live 

And rieign with thee above ; 
Where faith is lost in perfect sight, 
A^d hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 

HYMN 33. 

1 1 BiY God, may I be living 

Just as I would wish to die ; 
All my powers to thee giving, 
Rip'ning for eternity. 

2 In the path of sweet communion. 

Maty I walk with thee below; 
So that there be no disunion 
In the world to which I go. 
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3 May my days be spent in praising 

Thy forbearing, endless love ; 
When I wake, may I be raising 
Higher, holier notes above. 

4 Grant me fellowship in Spirit, 

Through thine own incarnate Son ; 
And thy throne may I inherit, 
Holy, undefiled One I 

HYMN 84. {For the Jews.) 

1 O THAT the Lord's salvation 

Were out of Zion come^ 
To heal his ancient nation, 
To lead his outcasts home I 

2 How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane ? 
Return, Lord, in pity, 
And build her walls again I 

3 Let fall thy rod of terror, 

Thy saving grace impart; 
Roll back the veil of error. 
Release the fetter'd heart ! 

4 Let Israel, home returning. 

Her lost Messiah see ; 
Giye oil of joy for mourning. 
And bind Thy Church to Thee ! 
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HYMN 35. 

I O THOU, the contrite sinner's friend ! 
Who loving lov'st them to the end. 
On this alone my hopes depend. 
That thou wilt plead for me. 

fi When weary in the Christian race, 
Far off appears my resting-place. 
And, fainting, I mistrust thy grace. 
Then, Saviour, plead for me ! 

3 When I have err'd and gone astray, 
Afar from thine and wisdom's wav. 
And see no glimmVing, guiding ray. 

Still, Saviour, plead for me ! 

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold. 
Strives from thy cross to loose my hold. 
Then with thy pitying arms enfold. 

And plead, O plead for me ! 

5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
DarkenM with anguish, guilt, and fear. 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 

O say thou plead'st for me ! 

HYMN 36. 

1 O ZiON ! when we think on thee, 
We long for pinions like the dove, 
And mourn to think that we should be 
So distant from the land we love. 
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2 While here we walk on hostile groundi 
The few that we can call our friends 
Are, like ourselves, with fetters bound, 
And weariness our steps attend. 

8 But yet we hope to see the day 

When Zion's children shall return, 
When all our griefs shall pass away, 
And we no more again shall mourn. 

4 The thought that such a day will come, 
Makes e'en the captive's portion sweet ; 
Though now we wander far from home. 
In Zion soon we all shall meet. 



HYMN 37. {Sunday.) 

1 Safely through another week 

God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek. 
On the present sabbath day : 
Day of all the week the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies, multiplied each hour, 

Through the week our praise demand; 
Guarded by Almighty pow'r, 
Fed and guided by his hand : 
Though ungrateful we have been. 
Only made returns of sin. 
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3 WhUe we pray for pard'oing grace» 

Through the dear Redeemer's Name^ 
Shaw thy reconciled face. 

Take away our sin and ehame ; 
From our worldly care set free, 
May we walk this day with thee I 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints; 
Such may all our sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above, 

HYMN 38. 

1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! 

Glad tidings to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation 1 let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to swell the sound. 

3 Salvation ! thou dying liamb ! 

To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall our hearts inflame, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
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Chorus, 
Glory, honour, praise and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ev6r ! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer ! 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

HYMN 39, {Eveuinff.) 

1 Saviour, breathe an ev'ning blessing. 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing, 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. ; 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrows past us fly, 
Angel-guards from thee surround us, 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from thee : 
Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

4 Should swift death thi? night overtake us, 

And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us. 
Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 

HYMN 40. 
1 Saviour, source of ev'ry blessing ! 
Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 
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2 Teach me some metodions measure, 

Sunp; by rapttir'd saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring frdm the fold of God, 
Thou, to rescue me from danger, 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 By thy hand restor'd, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I'm come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 

HYMN 41. 

1 Sometimes a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings, 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in his wings; 
When comforts are declining. 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining. 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God s salvation, 

And find it ever new ; 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say, — 
E'en let th' unknown to-morro .v 

Bring with it what it may. 
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S It can brins: with It nothing 

But lie will l)ear ns through ; 
Who ^ives the lilies clothing 

Will clothe his people too; 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is feck; 
And He who feeds the ravens 

Will* give his children bread. 
4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit shall bear, 
Though all the field should wither^ 

Nor flocks nor herds be there. 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

HYMN 42. 

1 There is a safe and secret place, 

Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserv'd for all the heirs of grace ; 
O be that refuge mine ! 

2 The feeblest saint maj^ there abide 

Uninjur'd and unaw'd; 
While thousands fall on ev'rj side. 
He rests secure in God. 

3 The angels watch him on his way. 

And aid with friendly arm ; 

And Satan, roaring for his prey. 

May hate, but cannot harm. 
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4 He feeds in pastured large and fair^ 

Of lav6 and truth divine ; 
O Child of God ! O Glory's heir j 
How rich a lot is thine ! — 

5 A hand Almighty to defend. 

An ear for evVy call : 
An hononr'd life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all ! 

HYMN 43. 

1 Thou art the way — by thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek 
Must seek him. Lord, in thee. 

2 Thou art the truth — thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart : 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

8 Thou art the life — the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquVmg arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Jesus ! the way, the truth, the life— 
To us that wisdom give. 
By Thee to seek the Father's face. 
And b^* thy grace to live ! 
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HYMN 44. 

1 Thou boundless source of ev'ry good. 

Our best desires fulfil ; 
And help us to adore thy grace. 
And mark thy sovVeign will. 

2 In all thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace imparts 
Estrange our hearts from Thee^ 

8 In ev'ry changing scene of life. 
Whatever that scene may be, 
Give US a meek and humble mind, — 
A mind at peace with Thee. 

4 Do thou direct our steps aright; 

Help us thy Name to fear ; 
And give us grace to watch and pray. 
And strength to persevere. 

5 Then may we close our eyes in death. 

Free from distracting care; 
For death is life, and labour rest. 
If thou art with us there. 

HYMN 45. 

1 Though in a wilderness we roam. 
To us it is in mercy giv'n, 
To view by faith our promis'd home. 
And taste the coming joys of heaven« 
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2 To look to Christ for present aid, 
And find in him our sins forgiv'n ; 
To know our ransom has been paid, 
And pardon purchased ; this is heaven. 

8 To cast on God's unchanging love 
Our hearts by sin and sorrow riv'n. 
To claim his promise from above. 

And find it true ; oh ! this is heaven. 

4 To wrestle and prevail in pray'r, 

Till doubts and fears away are driv'n. 
Till a kind Fathers smile we share; 
This is the very joy of heaven. 

5 And O, when life's short span is o'er, 

When, rescu'd from corruption's leav'n. 
We dwell with God, and sin no more; 
This is the highest bhss of heaven ! 

HYMN 46. 

1 O Lord ! turn not Thy face away 

From them that lowly lie. 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 

With tears and bitter cry. 
Thy mercy-gates are open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 
O ! shut them not against us. Lord, 

But let us enter in. 
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O Lord ! Thou know'st what things be past. 

Also the things that be ; 
Thou know'st also what is to come. 

Nothing is hid from Thee. 
Lord, we come to Thy mercy-gate. 

Where mercy doth abound, 
Pesiring mercy for our sins 

To heal our souls' deep wound. 

O Lord I we need not to repeat 

What we do beg and crave : • ; 

For Thou dost know before we ask, . 

The thing that we would have. 
Mercy, O Lord, mercy we seek. 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all 6ur prayer, 

O ! let Thy mercy come. 

HYMN 47. 
O ! FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heav'nly frame ; . 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! * 

1 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view ' .. 

..Of Jesus and his word? 
t What peaceful hours I once enjoy 'd ! ! 
How sweet their memory still 1 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 
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4 Return, O holy dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I bate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate*er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



HYMN 48. 

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah ! 

Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty. 

Hold me with thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want "no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the cloudy fiery pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong deliverer. 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 
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3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death, and hell's destruction^ 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 

HYMN 49. 

1 Jerusalem ! my happy home, 

O that I were in thee ! 
O that my woes were at an end. 
Thy joys that I might see I 

2 O happy harbour of the saints, 

O sweet and pleasant soil ! 

In thee no sorrows may be seen, 

No cross, no grief, no toil 

3 Thy houses are of ivory. 

Thy windows crystal clear ; 
Thy tiles are made of beaten gold ; 
O would that I were there ! 

4 The saints are crownM with glory great. 

They see God face to face ; 
They triumph still, they still rejoice, 
Most happy is their case. 

5 We that live here as pilgrims, now 

Continually do moan ; 
We sigh, we sob, we weep, we wail, 
Continually we groan. 
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6 But there they in such pleasure live, , 

And such delight alway, 
That unto them' a thousand years 
Doth seem but yesterday. 

7 Right through the streets with silver stream^ 

The flood of life doth flow. 
Upon whose banks on either side 
The trees of life do grow. 

8 The trees they evermore bear fruit. 

And evermore do spring ; 
There evermore do angels sit. 
And evermore do sing. 

9 There David stands with harp in hand. 

As master o'er a choir, — 
Ten thousand times that man is blest. 
That doth his music hear. 

10 O heav'nly frame, Jerusalem ! 
, At length I hope to see 

Thy glorious throne, and in the same 
For evermore to be. 

no pleasant city, fair and bright ! 
When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my travels have an end, 
Tiiy joys that I may see ? 
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HYMN 50. 

1 Jerusalem ! my heav'nly home. 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heav'n-built walla 

And pearly gates behold ; 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 O when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And sabbaths have no end? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem I my happy home. 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 
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HYMN 51. 

1 There is a fountain filFd with bloody 

Drawn from Emroanuers veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 

Wash'd all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be sav'd, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme^ 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler sweeter song 

I'll sing thy power to save ; 
When this poor lisping stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepar'd 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me ! 
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Tis strung, and tun'd, for endless years. 
And form'd by power divine. 

To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other Name but thine. 

HYMN 52- 

1 The God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days. 

And God of love. 
Jehovah, Great I AM, 

By earth and heaven confest ! 

1 bow and bless the sacred Name 

For ever blest 

2 The God of Abrahaiti praise. 

At whose supreme command. 
From earth, I rise, and seek the joys 

At his right hand: 
I all on earth forsake. 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only portion make. 
My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abraham praise. 

Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me, all my happy days. 

In every place : 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himself my God ! 
And he shall save me to the end, 



Through Jesu's blood. 
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4 He by himself hath sworn; 
I on his oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagle's wings up-borne. 

To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his face^ 
I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 

HYMN 53. {Advent) 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending. 
Once for favoured sinners slain ! 

Thousand thousand saints, attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train; 

Hallelujah! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

Every eye shall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majesty ; 

Thoae who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierc'd and nailed him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

i Every island, sea, and mountain, 

Heaven, and earth, shall flee away ; 
All who hate him must, confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ! come away 1 
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HYMN 54. {Advent.) 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful dfiy, 
When heaven and earth shall pass awaj. 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead — 

3 O I on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay ! 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away 1 

HYMN 55. {Advent.) 

1 The Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake, 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 
And, withering from the vault of night. 
The stars shall pale their feeble light. 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not the same 
As once in lowliness he came, 

A silent lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form, 
With rainbow wreath and robes of storm ; 
On cherub plumes, and wings of wind. 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 
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4 Can this be he, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's high way, 
Oppressed by power, and mock'd by pride. 
The Nazarene, — the Crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

*^ Rocks, hide us ; mountains, on us fall !'^ 
The righteous, rising from the tomb, 
Shall joyful sing, The Lord is come ! 

HYMN 56. {Advent) 

1 He that liv'd on earth a stranger, 

GroanM in anguish, sufier'd loss, 
Lay in Bethlehem's humble manger. 

Died on Calvary's bloody cross — 
Now though clouds of heaven conceal him, 

Rob'd in glory, from our sight, 
Soon their parting shall reveal him, 

Bursting through a flood of light. 

2 Sinners I think — his Name despising 

While afar his chariot stays — 
When ye see the dead arising, 

'Mid the world's expiring blaze. 
Earth departing, heaven unfolding, 

Angels marshaird at his feet. 
How shall ye, the pomp beholding. 

This neglected Saviour meet ? 
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Conscience oft, by midnight shaded, 
When no other eye is near, 

Calls on crimes from memory faded 
Bright as noon-tide to appear; 

But when worlds on worlds assemble, 
. And the lightning flames abroad, 

How shall then your spirits tremble. 
Tremble at the throne of God ! 



HYMN 67. {Advent.) 

1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the pris'ners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his grace. 
To enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim : 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 

With thy beloved Name. ^ , 
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HYMN 58, (Advent.) 
Great God ! what do I see and hear? 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of all men doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ! 

Prepare my soul to meet Him 1 

The dead in Christ shall first arise 
At the last trumpet^s sounding ; 

Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 
With joy their Lord surrounding : 

No gloomy fears their soul dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepar'd to meet Him. 

i But sinners, fiU'd with guilty fears. 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

* And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ! 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

[ Great God ! what do I see and hear? 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of all men doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
May we by faith now view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet Him 1 
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HYMN 59. (Advent.) 

HosAKNA to the living Lord ; 
Hosanna to th' incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing I 

Hosanna I Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

Hosanna, Lord ! Thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lordl Thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
The dead and living swell the sound ; 

Hosanna ! Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

Oh, Saviour ! with protecting care. 
Return to this Thy house of prayer ! 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim ! 

Hosanna ! Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast. 
Eternal ! bid Thy spirit rest. 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee ! 

Hosanna ! Lord I Hosanna in the highest ! 

So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemM from sinful, stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

Hosanna I Lord ! Hosanna in the highest 
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HYMN 60. {Christmas.) 

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-bom King; 
Peace on earth and mere; mild^ 
God and sinners* reconcil'd. 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
Universal nature, say, 

" Christ, the Lord, is bom to«day !** 

3 Mild, he lays his glories by, 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bora to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. 

4 Glory to the new-bom King, 
Let us all the anthem sing, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcil'd I 

HYMN 61. (Christmas.) 

1 High let us swell our tuneful notes, 

And join th' angelic throng; 
For angels no such love have known^ 
To awake a cheerful song. 

2 Good-will to guilty men is shown. 

And peace on earth is given ; 
For lo ! th' incamate Saviour comes 
With messages from heaven. 
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3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord^ 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heaven and earth in concert join. 
To us a Child is bom. 

4 Glory to God in highest strains. 

In highest worlds be paid ; 

His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 

And by our lives displayed. 

5 When shall we reach those blissful realms^ 

Where Christ exalted reigns. 

And learn of the celestial choir. 

Their own immortal strains ? 

HYMN 62. [Christmas.) 

1 My blessed Saviour, is thy love 

So great, so full, so free ? 
Behold, I give my love, my heart, 
My life, my all, to Thee. 

2 I love Thee for the glorious worth 

In thy great self I see : 
I love Thee for that shameful cross 
Thou hast endured for me. 
3^ Though in the very form of God, 
With heav'nly glory crownM, 
Thou wouldst partake of human flesh. 
Beset with troubles round. 
4 Thou wouldst like wretched man be made. 
In every thing but sin ; 
That we as like Thee might become, 
As we unlike have been : 
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5 Like Thee in faith, in meekness, love. 
In every beauteous grace ; 
From glory thus to glory chang'd. 
As we behold thy face. 

HYMN 63. (Christmas.) 

1 Angels, from the realms of glory 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation's story, 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth ; 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-bom King. 

2 Shepherds, in* the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing, 

Yonder shines the Infant-light; 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 

3 Saints, before the altar bending, 

Waiting long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly the Lord descending 

In his temple shall appear ; 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-bom King. 

4 Sinners, fiU'd with deep repentance, 

Doom'd for guilt to endless pains, 
• Justice now revokes the sentence, 

Mercy calls you, — break your chains; 
Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1B9 

HYMN 64. (Christmas.) 

1 Hail^ brightest^ happiest morn. 

That ever beamM from heaven ? 
To us a Child is bom. 

To us a Son is giv'n ; 
Let every heart its homage bring 
In honour to the new-bom King. 

2 What wondrous love is this f 

The Lord of Life appears. 
And quits the realms of bliss 

For this dark vale of tears ; 
Consents to tread this barren ground. 
Where sin and misery abound. 

3 Does not a ransom'd earth 

The song of triumph raise. 
And hail a Saviour's birth 

With loudest notes of praise ? 
Oh wretched man I too blind to see 
The grace that heaven designs for thee. 

4 Give us an angel's tongue, 

An angel's willing mind ; 
And let thy Name be sung, 
Great Ood, by all mankind ; 
Let the whole earth with one accord 
Confess that Jesus is the Lord ! 
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HYMN 65. {Epipluiny.) 

1 How beauteous are their feet. 

Who stand on Zion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues^ 
And words of peace reveal I 

2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King ! 
He reigns and triumphs here ! 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eves. 

That see this heav'nly light ! 
Prophets and kings desir d it long. 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ I 

Jerusalem bfeaks forth in songs. 

And deserts learn the joy ! 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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HYMN 66. {Epiphany) 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death ! 
Rise on us, thyself revealing, 

Rise and chase the clouds beneath. 

2 Thou of life and light Creator! 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature. 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every meek and contrite heart. 

4 Save us, in thy great compassion. 

Oh thou Prince of peace and love ! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Fix our hearts on things above. 

5 By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every burden^ soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit. 
Guide unto thy perfect peace. 

HYMN 67. {The Passion of our Lord.) 
1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! 
Let the water and the blood 
From thy wounded side which flow'd. 
Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
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2 Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Nakedj come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain Ay ; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eye-strings break in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on thy judgment throne — 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee ! 

HYMN 68. {The Passim of our Lord.) 

1 The Saviour, what a noble flame 

Was kindled in his breast. 
When hasting to Jerusalem, 
He march'd before the rest ! 

2 Good will to men and zeal for God 

His every thought engross; 
He longs to be baptis'd with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross ! 

3 With all his suffrings full in view. 

And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the task his spirit flew ; 
'Twas love that urg'd him on. 

4 Lord, we return Thee what we can ; 

Our hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising God ! 
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5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 

HYMN 69. {The Passim of our Lard.) 

1 Alas 1 and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

, And shut his glories in. 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 

While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 

And nielt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 
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HYMN 70. [The Passion of our Lord.) 

1 Dark was the night, and cold the ground 

On which the Lord was laid : 
His sweat like drops of blo^ ran down, 
In agony he prayed : 

2 Father remove this bitter cup. 

If such thy sacred will ; 
If not — content to drink it up. 
Thy pleasure I fulfil ! 

3 Go to the garden, saint, and see 

Those precious drops that flow ! 
That heavy load he bears for thee — 
For thee — He lies so low I 

4 Then learn of Him the cross to bear, 

Thy Father's will obey ; 
And when temptations sore draw near, . 
Awake to watch and pray. 

HYMN 71. {The Passion of our Lord.) 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bowels melt with love. 

2 TouchM with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 
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But spotless^ iDnocent^ and pure, 

The great Redeemer stood, 
While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 

And did resist to blood. 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh, 

Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 

HYMN 72. [The Passion of our Lord,) 

;1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 

Your Redeemer's conflict see; 
Watch with him one bitter hour ; 

Turn not from his griefs away ; 

Learn from* him to watch and pray. 

2 See him at the judgment-hall, 

Beaten, bound, revil'd, arraign'd : 

See him meekly bearing all ! 
Love to man his soul sustain'd ! 

Shun not suffring shame, or loss. 
Learn of Christ to bear the cross. 
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3 Calv'ry's mournful mountain view; 

There the Lord of glory see, 
Made a sacrifice for you, 

Dying on the accursed tree : 
" It is finished ! " hear him cry ; 
Trust in Christ, and learn to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom; — 

Who hath taken him away? 
Christ is ris'n ; — he seeks the skies : 
Saviour teach us so to rise ! 

HYMN 73. {The Passion of our Lard.) 

1 Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud firom Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 

" It is finishM,'* 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 O what joy to helpless sinners 

These triumphant words afford ! 
Heav'nly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

^atiafiniflh'dr 
Saints, his dying words record* 
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3 Tune your harps anew^ ye seraphs ; 
Strike them to Iimnanuel's Name! 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join the triumph to proclaim ; 

"Itisfinish'd!" 
GI017 to the bleeding Lamb ! 

HYMN 74. {The Resurrection of mr Lord.) 

1 The Sun of righteousness appears, 

To set in blood no more ; 
Adore the scatterer of our fears, 
Your rising Ood adore. 

2 The saints, when he resigned his breath, 

Unclos'd their sleeping eyes ; 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead arise. 

3 Alone the dreadful race he ran. 

Alone the wine-press trod ; 
He died and suffered as a man, 
He rises as a God. 

4 In vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 

Forbid an early rise. 
To him who breaks the gates of hell. 
And opens paradise. 

HYMN 75. {The Resurrection of our Lord.) 
1 O WHAT a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom I 
Q what a mom, when Jesus rose 
Triumphant from the tomb I 
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2 The powers of darkness leagu'd in vain 

To bind our Lord in death ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell, 
By his expiring breath. 

3 And now his conquering chariot-wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

4 To Him be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung : 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

5 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail that happy mom. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn, 

HYMN 76. {The Resurrection of our Lard.) 

1 Christ the Lord is risen to-day. Hallelujah. 
Sons of men and angels say, Hal, 
Who so lately on the cross Hal 
Suffered to redeem our loss. Hal. 

2 Hymns of praises let us sing Hal 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, Hal. 
Who endured the cross and grave, HaL 
Sinners to redeem and save. HaL 
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3 But the pains which he endur'd, Hal, 

. Our salvation have procur'd ; Hal. 

Now he reigns above the sky, Hal. 

Where the angels ever cry, Hallelujah. 

HYMN 77. {The Resurrection of our Lord.) 

1 Blest be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd. 
His majesty ador'd. 

2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 

And call'd him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust. 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiPd, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept. 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here. 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



170 

HYMN 78. [The Resurrection of our Lord.) 

1 He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around : 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, sinners I trace in sad review 

His grief, who bow'd beneath your load ; 
He gave His anguish'd life for you, 
Pour'd forth in streams of richest blood. 

3 Yet, see ! the Lord forsakes the tomb ; 

In vain His foes forbid His rise ; 
Angelic legions guard Him home, 
And shout His welcome to the skies. 

4 Cease, cease your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high your great Deliverer reigns : 
Sing, how He spoil'd the hosts of hell. 
And led the captive Death in chains. 

5 Sing — " Live for ever, Wondrous King ! 

^^ Born to redeem, and strong to save ; 
" Thine arm has torn from death its sting, 
" And snatch'd the victory ^om the grave." 

HYMN 79. [A$cermon of our Lord.) 

1 All hail the power of Jesu's Name, 
Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
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2 Sinners redeemM, a chosen race^ 

Ye ransom'd from the fall. 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Let every tribe and every tongue 

Before his footstool fall, 
Be this the universal song. 
We'll crown Him Lord of alL 

4 O that, with yonder sacred throng, 

We at his feet may fall. 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

HYMN 80. {Ascension of our Lord.) 

1 Hail! the day that sees Him rise. Hallelujah. 
Glorious to His native skies ! Hal. 
Christ, awhile to mortals giv'n, Hal. 
Enters now the highest heaven. Hal. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits — HaL 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! HaL 
Christ has vanquish'd death and sin, Hal. 
Take the King of Glory in. Hal. 

3 Lo I the heaven its Lord receives, Hal 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; Hal. 
Though returning to His throne, Hal. 
Still He calls mankind His own. HaL 
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4 Still for us He intercedes. Hallelujah. 
His prevailing death He pleads : HaL 
Near himself prepares our place, HaL 
Harbinger of human race. HaL 

5 O I though parted from our sight HaL 
Far above yon azure height, HaL 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, HaL 
Seeking Thee above the skies. HaL 

HYMN 81. [Ascension of our Lord.) 

1 Glory, glory to our King ; 

Crowns unfading wreath his head : 
Jesus is the Name we sing ; 

Jesus risen from the dead ; 
Jesus conqueror o'er the grave ; 
Jesus mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high ; 

Angels come to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 

While the victor's praise they sing : 
" Open now, ye heav'nly gates I 
" 'Tis the King of glory waits.'' 

3 Now behold him high enthron'd. 

Glory beaming from his face ; 
By adoring angels own'd, 

God of holiness and grace ! 
O for hearts and tongues to sing 
" Glory, glory to our King I" 
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4 Jesus, on thy people shine ; 

Warm our hearts and tune our tongues, 
That with angels we may join. 

Share their bliss, and swell their songs. 
Glory, honour, praise, and pow'r. 
Lord, be thine for evermore ! 

HYMN 82. (Whitsuntide.) 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 

Who dost thy seven-fold gifts impart. 

2 Thy blessed Unction from above. 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
Enable with perpetual light 

The dulness of our blinded sight. 

3 Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace. 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One. 
That, through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song; 

Praise to thy eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 
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HYMN 83. {Whitiufiiide.) 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quick'ning powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of oars. 

2 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise 1 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

3 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great ? 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 

With all thy quick'ning powers. 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour^s love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 

HYMN 84. {Whitsuntide.) 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come, 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin. 

Then lead to Jesu's blood ; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The secret love of God. 
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3 Eevive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove. 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 ^Tb Thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul. 
To pour fresh life through every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

HYMN 85. {Whitsuntide.) 

1 Holy Spirit, from on high 
Bend on us a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heart, 
Bid the powV of sin depart. 

2 Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief: 
Then the Saviour's blood reveal. 
All our deep disease to heal. 

3 Other groundwork should we lay. 
Sweep those empty hopes away ; 
Make us feel that Christ alone 
Can for human guilt atone. 

4 May we daily grow in grace, 
And pursue the heav'nly race : 
Train'd by wisdom, led by love. 
Till we reach our rest above. 

N 
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HYMN 86. (TVinify.) 

1 Father of Heaven ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls bath founds 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son I Incaniate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lobd I 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

3 Etebnal Spirit I By whose breath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and deaths 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quick'ning power extend. 

4 Jehovah — ^Fatheb, Spirit, Son ! 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

HYMN 87. (Trmiiy.) 

1 Holt, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to 

Thee; 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity I 
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li Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy 

sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling do^vn before Thee, 
Which wert and art, and evermore shalt be ! 

3 Holy, holy, holy I though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 

Perfect in power, in love, and purity ! 

4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, 

and sky, and sea: 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty 1 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 

HYMN 88. {Trinity.) 

1 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

In earth and heaven adored. 
Our hearts, and hands, and lips we raise, 
With humble prayer and grateful praise. 

And own our Sovereign Lord. 

2 Father, Redeemer, Heav'nly Guide ! 
May we by faith in Thee abide. 

And bless Thy constant love ; 
Till we in heaven Thy glory see. 
And praise Thee through eternity, 

With angel hosts above. 
n2 
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HYMN 89. {Holy Communion.) 

1 My God, and is Thy table spread. 

And doth Thy cnp with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led. 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

2 Why are its mercies all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

3 O let Thy table honoured be, 

And ftumish*d well with joyful guests ! 
And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred pledges tastes I 

4 Let crowds approach, with hearts prepared. 

With contrite hearts let all attend ! 
Nor, when we leave our Father's board, 
The pleasure or the profit end. 

HYMN 90. {Holy Communion.) 

1 Bread of the world in mercy broken ! 

Wine of the soul in mercy shed I 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead ! 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken. 

Look on the tears by sinners shed : 
And be Thy feast to us the token, 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed ! 
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HYMN 91. {Holy Communion.) 

1 Father of heaven, almighty King, 

How wondrous is thy love, 
That worms of dust thy praise should sing, 
And thou their songs approve ! 

2 Since by a new and living way 

Access to thee is given, 
Poor sinners may with boldness pray, 
And earth converse with heaven. 

3 Give each some token. Lord, for good ; 

And send thy Spirit down 
To feed us with celestial food, 
The body of thy Son. 

4 The feast thou hast been pleasM to make 

We would by faith receive ; 
May all that come their portion take. 
And all that take it live. 

HYMN 92. (Holy Communion.) 
1 Lamb of God, whose dying love 
Thus thy saints recall to mind. 
Hear us, bless us from above ; 

Let us all thy mercy find : 
Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
« f Ev'ry sinner's pardon seal ; 
An in Thee be justified; 
Ev'ry soul thy comfort feel 1 
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2 By thine agony of pain; 

By thy precious blood we pray ; 
Cleanse our hearts from ev'ry stiun ; 

Take our load of guilt away : 
Burst our bonds and set us firee ; 

Bid our fear and sorrow cease ; 
Ob remember Calrary ! 

Saviour ! bid us go in peace. 

HYMN 93. {For Charity Children.) 

1 Lord, no forbidding voice Is here 

To keep us from thy feet ; 
But Christian friends invite us near 
Thy gracious call to meet 

2 O teach and help us to improve 

The means by mercy given^ 
To fill our hearts with truth and love. 
And lead our steps to heaven ! 

3 Though we are feeble. Thou, O Lord, 

Wilt keep us with thy might ; 
Though we are dark, thy heav'nly Word 
Can fill the mind with light. 

4 O look on those, whose kind concern 

Would lead us to thy rest ; 
And with a blessing. Lord, return 
Their gifts to ev'ry breast 
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HYMN 94. {For Charity Childreff^) 

CHILDREN. 

1 O Thou, that from the mouth of babes. 

And iniant-tongueS; didst perfect praise. 
Almighty Father, hear the song 

Which we. Thy helpless servants, raise ! 

CONGREGATION. 

2 How blest are they ! who, early taught 

To know and love the Word of Truth, 
Far from the haunts of sinners spend 
The tranquil morning of their youth. 

CHILDREN. 

3 And blest are they whose care forbids 

The youthful Christian's feet to stray. 
Unfolds the Book of Truth, and there 
To life eternal points the way. 

WHOLE CONGREGATION. 

4 Hear, Lord, Thy children's prayer; and still 

Let the full tide of bounty flow; 
That thousands yet unborn may learn 
Thy will, and all Thy mercies know. 

HYMN 95. {For Infirmary Sermons.) 

1 O Thou, whose care our footsteps guides ; 

Whose arm is all our stay ; 
Whose goodness for our want provides, 
And wipes our tears away. 

2 To Thee, O Lord, in all distress. 

For help and peace we flee ; 
O teach us rightly to express 
Our gratitude to Thee ! 
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3 To beds of pain, and scenes of wo. 

Thy bounty we will bear; 
And sympathy, and help bestow. 
To soothe the sufiPrers there. 

4 Freely to us thy love imparts 

The gifts we could not claim : 
Then, Lord, incline our thankful hearts 
To own a brother's name. 



HYMN 96. {Motives to Charity.) 

Mt Maker, and my King ! 
What thanks to Thee I owe I 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

The creature of thy hand. 
On Thee alone I live ; 
My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 

O, ever good and kind ! 
My best affections move ; 
With holy thoughts inspire my mind. 
And warm my heart to love. 

To succour those in need. 
My grateful breast incline : 
Yet let me never boast the deed ; 
For all I give is Thine. 
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HYMN 97. {Motives to Charity.) 

1 Lord, when our offerings we present 

Before thy gracious throne. 
We but return what thou hast lent, 
And give Thee of thine own. 

2 Ourselves, our all, to Thee we owe. 

To us thou'rt ever kind ; 
And while we of thy gifts bestow, 
Ghrant us a willing mind. 

3 The power and willingness to give 

Alike proceed from Thee ; 
Debtors we are, and, while we live. 
Debtors shall ever be. 

4 O Lord I our contributions bless 

For their appointed end, 
And crown with happiest success 
The cause that we befriend. 

HYMN 98. {Mssions.) 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains. 

From Lidia's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an ancient river^ 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain I 
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2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Java^s isle^ 
Though ev'ry prospect pleases^ 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown. 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood and stone 1 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With Wisdom from on high. 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp* of life deny? 
Salvation I O, Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's Name ! 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds His story, 

And you ye waters roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o^er our ransom'd nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign I 

HYMN 99. (Missions:) 
1 Hark I the distant isles proclaim 
Glory to Messiah^s Name ; 
Hymns of praise, unheard before. 
Echo from the farthest shore. 
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2 Hearts that once were taught to own 
Idol-gods of wood afid stone. 

Now to light and life restored, 
Honour Jesus as their Lord. 

3 Blessed Saviour, still proceed. 
Bid the glorious conquest speed ; 
Let this first refreshing ray 
Brighten to a perfect day. 

4 Let Thy messengers of peace 
Raise their voice and never cease 
Till the world, from sin made free. 
Shall unite to worship Thee. 

HYMN 100. (Missions.) 

1 Thou, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And, where the gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light r 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing. 

Healing and sight ; 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 

" Let there be light !" 
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3 Spirit of truth and love^ 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ! 
Move o'er the waters' face. 
By thine Almighty grace, 
And in earth^s darkest place 

"Let there be light r 

4 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might 1 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
Through the world far and wide, 

" Let there be light !" 

HYMN 101. {New Year.) . 

1 And now, my soul, another year 

Of this short life is past. 
Thou canst not long continue here. 
The next may be thy last. 

2 Oh ! then awake ; with utmost care, 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how sure, how fair; 
And what thy great concern. 

3 Now a new scene of time begins, 

Now fix thy hopes on heaven ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
Li Christ so freely giv'n. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



187 

i «Now seek to yield thyself to God ; 
And on His Power depend. 
For grace to guide thee in that road 
Which shall in glory end. 

HYMN 102. (New Year.) 

1 Our wasting lives grow shorter still 

As days and months increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

2 Great God, on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings ! 

3 Infinite joy, or endless woe. 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death I 

4 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 

To walk this dangVous road ; 
And if our souls are hurried hence. 
May they be found with God ! 

HYMN 103. (At the close of the Service.) 
1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 
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2 Thanks we give and adoration. 

For thy Gospel's joyful sound : 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 

Ever faithful 
To the Truth, may we be found I 

3 So whene'er the signal's given 

Us from earth to call aWay, 

Borne on angel-wings to heaven^ 

Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day ! 

HYMN 104. {At the dose of the Service.) 

1 Disifiss us with thy blessing, Lord, 
Help us to feed upon Thy Word; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy Truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty. Thou art good ; 
Wash all our souls in Jesu's blood : 
Give every fetter'd soul release. 

And bid us all depart in peace ! 

HYMN 105. {At the close of the Service.) 

1 If 'tis sweet to mingle where 
Christians meet for social prayer; 
If 'tis sweet with them to raise 
Songs of holy joy and praise, — 
Passing sweet that state must be 
Where they meet eternally. 
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2 Saviour^ may these meetings prove 
Preparations for above ; 
While we worship in this place. 
May we go from grace to grace ; 
Make us, each in his degree. 
Fit, Lord, to dwell with Thee ! 

HYMN 106. (At the close of the Service.) 

1 Christian brethren, ere we part, 
Let us each, with grateful heart, 
Once more to our Father raise 
Our united hymn of praise. 

2 Here perhaps we meet no more ; 
But we seek a happier shore, 
Where, above all sin and pain. 
Brethren, we shall meet again. 

3 To the Triune God of heaven 
Love and praise be ever given. 
Here, and by His hosts above. 
Endless praise, adoring love I 

HYMN 107. {The Morning Hymn.) 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun, 
Thy daily stage of duty run : 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 
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2 Thy precious time mispent, redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem : 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere. 

Keep conscience as the noon-tide clear : 
Thintliow allnseeing God thy ways, 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew : 
Guard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Praise God from Whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly Host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



HYMN 108. {The Evening Hymn.) 

1 All praise to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath thy own Almighty wings. 
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3 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I ere I sleep at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

To die, that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on Thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vig'rpus make^ 
To serve my God when I awake ! 

5 Praise God from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly Host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



END OF THE HYMNS. 
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100 All people that on earth do dwell - - 65 

47 Arise, ye people, clap the hand - - - 35 
42 As pants the hart for coolmg streams - - 31 

119 Be gracious to thy servant, Lord - - 91 

100 Before Jehovah's awful throne - - 67 

134 Behold, and have regard - - - 99 

41 Blest is the man whose feeling heart - 28 

72 Blest Prince of righteousness and peace - 48 

31 Defend me, Lord, from shame - - - 21 

25 Direct me in thy truth - - 19 

24 Erect your heads, eternal gates - - - 18 

118 Far better 'tis to trust in God - - - 88 
65 For thee, God^^ our constant praise - - 44 

100 Give to God your thankful songs - - 68 

9 God is a constant sure defence - - 7 

46 God is our refuge in distress - - - 32 

19 Ctod, the heavens aloud proclaim - - 11 

48 Great is our God, with warmest xeal - - 37 
48 Great is the Lord, and with great praise - 36 

41 Happy the man whose tender care - - 30 

1 How blest are they who ne'er consent - - - 1 

41 How blest the man whose bosom glows - - 29 

133 How blest the sight, the joy how sweet - 96 

92 How good and pleasant must it be - - 57 

116 How just and merciful is God - - - 82 

84 How pleasant is thy dwelling-place - - 51 

119 How shaU the young secure their hearts - 89 
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34 I will give laud and honour both - - 26 

118 I will give thanks to thee, Lord - - 87 

77 I will regard, and think upon - - - dO 

71 In thee I put my steadfast trust - - 47 

46 In vam opposing nations rage - - - 33 

126 Is this a dream ? amaz'd we cried - - 95 

92 It is a thing both good and m6et - - 58 

33 Let all the just to God with joy ' - - 24 

145 Let every tongue thy goodness speak - - 104 

117 Let thy various realms, earth - - 84 

118 Lift up your voioQ and thankful sing - - 86 
121 Lo, from the hills my help descends - - 92 

23 Lo, my shepherd^s hand divine - - 15 

5 Lord, hear the voice of my complaint - - 3 

51 Make new my heart within my breast - - 39 

20 May he whom heaven and earth obey - - 13 

3 My God, how many are my fears - - 2 

23 My shepherd is the living Lord - - - 17 

104 My soul, praise the Lord - - - 73 

117 all ye nations of the world - - - 85 

95 come, let us lift up our voice - - - 60 

95 come, loud anthems let us sing - - 61 

63 God, my gracious God, to thee - - 42 

57 God, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent - - 40 

108 God, my heart is fuUy bent - - - 78 

84 God of hosts, the mighty Lord - - 52 

90 God, our help in ages past - - - 56 

8 God, our Lord, how wonderful - - 4 

105 let us all give thanks to God - - 74 
51 Lord, consider my distress - - - 38 

8 Lord, our heavenly King - - - 6 

36 Lord, thy mercy my sure hope - - 27 
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106 render thanks to God above - - - 76 
84 they be blessed that do dwell - - 53 

8 Thou, to whom all creatures bow - - 5 

103 Praise thou the Lord, my soul, who hath - 70 

98 Sing to the Lord a new-made song - - 64 

29 Sing, ye sons of might, sing - - 20 

96 Sing ye with praise unto the Lord - - 62 

111 Songs of immortal praise belong - - 79 

112 That man is blest who stands in awe - - 80 
122 The festal mom, my Qod, is come - - 93 

65 The God of our salvation hears - - 43 

145 Thee I will bless, my God and King - - 103 

18 The Lord descended from above - - 10 
23 The Lord my pasture shall prepare - - 16 

103 The Lord, the sov'reign King - - - 72 

103 The Lord, the universal King - - - 71 

19 The spacious firmament on high - - 12 

107 They that in ships with courage bold - - 77 
125 Those that do place their confidence - - 94 
139 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known - 102 

89 Thy mercies. Lord, shall be my song - - 55 

34 Through all the changing scenes of life - - 25 

102 Through endless years thou art the same - 69 

67 To bless thy chosen race - - - 46 

9 To celebrate thy praise, Lord - - 8 
72 To God shall ev'ry king on earth - - 49 

136 To God, the mighty Lord - - - 101 
86 To my complaint, Lord my God - - 64 
98 To our Almighty Maker, God „,-zed.yGot)gle " ^^ 
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119 With favour, Lord, look down on me* - - 90 

93 With glory dad, with strength array'd - - 59 

100 With one consent let all the earth - - 66 

148 Ye boundless realms of joy - - - 106 

113 Ye children which do serve the Lord - - 81 

66 Ye men on earth in Qod rejoice - - 45 

47 Ye nations sing with sacred joy - - 34 

33 Ye righteous, in] the Lord rejoice - - 23 
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2 Almighty Father, by whose care - - 110 

3 And dost thou say, " Ask what thou wilt ?" - 1 1 1 
101 And now, my soul, another year - - 186 

63 Angels, from the reahns of glory - - 158 

4 Another week has pass'd away - - - 111 

5 As when the weary traveller gains - - 112 

6 Awake, and sing die song ... 113 
107 Awake, my soul, and with the sun - - 189 

7 Before thy presence we appear - - - 114 
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90 Bread of the world in mercy broken ! - - 178 

8 Break the chains, Lord, that bind me - 114 

9 By a thousand foes assailed - - - 115 

10 Christian brethren, ere we part - - - 116 
106 Christian brethren, ere we part ... 189 

76 Christ the Lord is risen to-day, Hallelujah - 168 

82 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire •* - 173 
84 Come, Holy Spirit, come - - - 174 

83 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove - - 174 

70 Dark was the night, and cold the ground - 164 

104 Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord - - 188 

11 Eternal Spirit, God of Truth - - - 116 

91 Father of heaven, Ahnighty King - - 179 
86 Father of heaven ! whose love profound - - 176 

12 Father of Mercies, in thy word - - - 117 

13 Father of Mercies, let our songtf - - - 118 

14 Father, whate'er of earthly bliss - - 118 

15 From all the guilt of former sins - - 119 

98 From Greenland's icy mountains - - 183 

16 From thy seat of mercy bending - - 119 

81 Glory, glory to our King - - - 172 

17 God, in the Gospel of his Son - - - 120 

18 God moves in a mysterious way - - - 121 

19 God of our life, with grateful heart • - 122 

20 God's holy law, transgressed . . - 122 
72 Go to dark Gethsemane . , - 165 

21 Gracious Spirit, Love divine . - - 123 

22 Great God, before thy throne of grace - - 124 

23 Great God, before whose heaVnly seat - - 125 
58 Great God, what do I see and hear 1 - - 154 
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60 Jerusalem ! my heavenly home ... 147 

26 Jesus, true and living Yine ... 127 

.24 Lamb of Qod, I look to thee - - - 125 

92 Lamb of Gk>d, whose dying love - - 179 
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63 Lo ! he comes with clouds descending - - 150 
97 Lord, when our ofTrings we present - - 183 

103 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing - - 187 

93 Lord, no forbidding voice is here - - 180 

28 Love, divine, aU love excelling ... 128 

62 My blessed Saviour, is thy love ... 167 

29 My Qod and Father, while I stray - - 129 
89 My Qod, and is thy table spread - - 178 
96 My Maker, and my King ! - * - 182 

30 Now, gracious Lord ! thine arm reveal - - 130 

31 bless the Lord, my soul ! - - - 131 
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32 OQod! thy saTing giaoe impart - - .131 
46 Lord! turn not thy fa43e away - - 142 

33 ! my Ood, may I be living ... 132 

34 that the Lord's salyation - - - 133 

94 Thou, that from the mouth of babes - - 181 

35 Thou, the contrite sinner's friend ! * - 134 
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75^0 what a night was that which wrapt - - 167 

36 ZioB ! when we think on thee - - 134 

67 Rock of Ages, cleft for me - - - 161 

37 Safely through another week ... 135 

38 Salvation! the joyful sound! - - - 136 

39 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing - - 137 

40 Saviour, source of ev'ry blessing I - - 137 
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54 That day of wrath, that dreadful day - - 151 
52 The God of Abraham praise •> - - 149 
27 The Lord Jehovah calls - - - 12S 

55 The Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake - 151 

68 The Saviour, what a noble flame - - 162 
74 The Sun of righteousness appears - - 167 
51 There is a fountain fill'd with blood - - 148 

42 There is a safe and secret place - - 139 

43 Thou art the way — ^by thee alone - - 140 

44 Thou boundless source of ev'ry good - ^ - 141 
100 Thou, whose Almighty word - - - 185 

45 Though in a wilderness we roam - - 141 
88 To God the Father, God the Son - - 177 

71 With joy we meditate the grace - - 164 
THE END. 
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